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Hcnrieoi-;, toii^ch* 

Efitcfthc King^^orAloyitof LancAjicr^EaTte of 
. w:eJimirMp4> others* 



O fliakcn as weare, fowanwitlicare, 
Findwea time for frightedPeacc to pant, 
lAnd breath fliprt winded acc^ts ofncvybroiles 

To be cominenc’t in ftronds a farre rernotc : 
the thirftic entrance of this foile. 



^^^^^^^Nomore...- — 

' *' ..Shall daube her lippeswith her owne childrens 

No more fhal trenching Warre channelhcr fields, (blood? 
Nor brufeherflbwrcss with th^rmidhpofes , 
Ofhoftilepaces’. thofeoppofcd eyes, 

Which hke the Meteors of a troubled heauca. 

All of one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcetc itt the inteftinc Ihpcke, 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie,^ 

Shall now in mutuall weUbcfeeining ranckes, 

March all one way, and be ho more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and ally es* 

The edge of warre, like an ill-iheatfaed Knife, 

No more lhall cut his Maifter : therefore friends, , ^ ^ 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrifl, 

Whofe fouldicr now voder wbofe bleffed CrofTe^ ■ 

W’c arc imprefled and ingag’d to fight, ; ' 

Fo©rthwithapowerof£^^/^£hall wcleuy, 
WhofcarmeswercsnouldcdinthcirmotherS'wojnbej V ; 
To chafe thefc '^a.gms in thofe holy ficldes, ' 

Oaer whdfcacres waikt thofcblclfcd feetc, i 
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The mjldrte of 

Which 1 4oo.yearcs agoc were nailde, 

For our aduantage on the bitter Croflfe : 

But this our purpofeis twclucmonthold, 

And booties tis to teil you we will go. 

Therefore we n*/ not now: then let me hcarc 

Of yon my g« cn mflmerland. 

What yefternight enr nnfell did decree. 

In forwarding thisde; xpedicnce. 

Wefi. My liege,tbis haftc was hot in queftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet do wnc 
But yefternight, when all ath wart there came 
A Poft from TVales, loaden with hcauy newes; 
Whofe word was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herdfordlhire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendoveer, 

Was by the rude handesofthat Welchman takcij, 

A thoufaiid of his people butchered: 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaOly ihameles transformation 
By thofe Welchwomcn done, as may notbe 
(Withoutmuch fhame)retold of fpbken Of. 

King. It feemes then,that the tidings of this broils^ 
Brake ofFour bufincs for the Holy land. 

Wefi. Thismatchtwithotherlike,mygfaciotHL. 
Far more vneuen and vnwel come newes, 

Came from the Nor th,and thus itdidfeport; 

On Holy-rOodc day^ the gallant Hetjpnr there 
Young Percy, and braue zArchibMd, 

That eucr valiantandapproued Scot, 
hiHolmedonrastivMzxt they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre ; 

As by difeharge oftheir Artillaric, 

And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very hcate 
And pride of their contention,did takeHorfc, 
Vnccrtaineoftheiflucany way. 

King. Hcreis a dearc, andtrucipduftrious friend, 
Sir Walter 'Blmt, new lighted from his Horre, 
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IHenry the fottrth^ 

Stain Je with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holmedon,^tiA. this feat of oursj 
And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newcj, 
TheEarleofZ)«w^4*f is difeorofited, . • r 

Ten thoufand bold Scots,ivio and twcntie Knights 

Balkt in their ownc blood did Sir f- 

OaHolmedons plaincs: of prifoners-fforj'-' ^ 
tMordake Earle of Fife, and eldcft fon 
To beaten Doroglas and the Earle of • 

Of tJMtiney,<iAngHS,^ndit^Menteith: 

And is not this an honourable fjpoyle? 

Agallantprize ? Ha,Coofenisitnot ?In faythitis. 

Wef. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Kmg. Yea, there thou mak’ftmefad.andmak’ftmcfinne 
lacmy,thztvayl.,oriLNorthu?nberland, 

Should be the Father of fo blefia Sonne : 

A Sonne, who is the Thcamc of Honours tongue, 
AmongfiaGioue;, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fiveete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him. 

Sec Ryot«nd Di/hooour ft^nothel)row 
Of ray young that it could be prou’d. 

That fomc night-tripping Fairy had exchangde 
In Cradleclotnes,our ChUdren where they lay. 

And caPd mine Percy, his Plantagenet-^ 

Then would I haue his Harry, icaA he mine,. 
Butlcthimfi-ommy thqughtes : What thinkeyouGoofe 
-’Of this youngPm:/« pride ? ThePrifoners 
Which he in this aduenture hath furprifdc. 

To hisowne vfe he kecpes,and fcndcs me word 
I lhall haue none but UtFordake Earle of Fife. 

'tVefi. Thisis his Vncklcs teaching 5 This is 
Maleuolent to you ia all afpe^fes : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe.and briftlc vp 
The crcfl of Youth againfi yourdignitic. 

Kmg. But I haue fent for him to anfwere this ; 

And for this caufc a while WG muftnegleil 

Our holy purpofe to lerufalem, 

A3 Codfen 






7ht Hi^orle of 

Coofcn.on Wcdncfday next, our counfcll we will hold 
AtfT!!;^r, foinfornaci thcLords: 

But coroe your felfc with fpced to vs againe. 

For more is to be fayd and to be done, 

Then out of auger casbc vitcred*. 

•Twin m v F iep-e . 

> cLo^ 



"Eni^h^MeoftVdes and Silr TohnFalJfajfff. 

Faff. Now Hrf/, what time ofday is it ladj 
Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Saclce, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fwpper,& fleeping vpon Benches 
after noope, that, thoubaft forgotten to denjaund tbat tcuely, 
whichthouwouldeft truclyknow. What adeuill haffthauto 
doc with the time of the day 3 vnlclTe houres were cups of 
Sacke,and minutes Capons, & Clocks thetongiies of Bawdes, 
and Dials the fignes ofLcaping houfes, and the WefledSunne 
himfelfe afaire hot Wench in flamc-coulcred Taffataj I fee 
no reafon why thoulhouldeft be fuperfluous to demaundthe 
timeoftheday. ■ ^ 

Falf Indeed you come necrc me now Hal, for we that take 
Purfes, goeby theJVloone and feuen Carres, and not by Phte- 
he, that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethce fweete 
'vagge, when thouariKing.as God fauc thy Grace yMaielty 
I fhould fay, for Grace thou wilthaue none. 

Prince. VVhatnone^ ,1. 

Falf. No by my troth, nc t fo much as will feme to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter.. ^ 

Prince. V Vell,how then 3 come roundly, roundly . 

Falf. Mary then,fweet wag, when thoti ariKing, let not v? 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Thecucs of the 
dayes beauty :lct vs be Dianaa Fbrrefters, Gentlemen ot the 
fhadc, minions ofthc Moone 5 and letmen fay, we be ineflot 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is,by our no 
and chafl Miftris thelVioone j vnder whofc eoimtenaunccv»« 

Prince. Thoufayeft well, anditholde$ wcll too,for the|or 

tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe and now 1 
theSea,. being gouerned as the Sea is by the 



JJ^ry the fourth, 

pro ofc.No w a Purfe of gold moft rcfolutcly fnatcht on Mon * 
dayni<^ht, and moft diOolutly fpent on Tuefday morning i 
' eot with fwcaringlay by, and fpent with crying bring m : 
now in as low an ebbe as the footc of the Ladder, and by & by 

in as high a flow as the ridge of the Gallo wcs. 

Sutunt. Falf. By the Lord thou faieft true lad :and is not my Ho- 

ftelTc of the Tauerne a moft fweet wench3 
■ Prince. As the honyofH/^/^,my old lad oftheCaftlcj and is 

not a Buffc lerkin amoft fweetrobc of duranc«3 

Falf. How now, how now' mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quidditiesS What a plague hauel to doc with a Buftc 
Icrkin3 

Prince. Why what apoxchaue Ito doc witlimy Hoftefle 
ofthc Tauerne? 

Falf. Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I ciier call for thee to pay thy part 3 
Falf. No,Ilegiue thee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 
Frin. Y ca and elfc where, fo far asmy coyne would ftretch j 
and whereit woul’d’not, I hauevfedmy credit. 

Falf. Yea,and.fo vfdeit,thatwereitnothccreapparantthat 
thou art Hcire apparant.But I prethec fweet w^ag,fiial there be 
Gallows ftandmg in when thou artICing3 & refoluti- 

? on thiisfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old fatlicr antick the 

t Law : docnotthou whcnthouartaKing,hangaThcefc. 

^ Nojthoulhalt, 

i. Falf, Shalll’Orarc! bytheLordllcbcabraucIudgc. 

Prin. Thou iudgeft faMe already.! meane thou fhalt hauc the 
hangingoftlieThceues,and fo become arare Hangman . 

Falf. Well HI*/, well, and in feme fort itiumpes with my 
huniorjaiwell as waiting in the Court,I can tell you. 

^ Forobtaisiri 2 ;of Tute 53 



Prin. 

Falf Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hathnolcaneWardrop.Zbloodl am as malancholy as a e-vb 
Cat,oralugdB.-arc. 

old Lion, or a Loners Lute. 

Yea,ortheDtbnc dfaLiBCo!n^hireB3gp^pc. 

Vm. What far eft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

' Mr' 
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The Hffiorie of 

Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Thouhaftthcmoft vnfauoryCiailes.and artindeede 
the moft comparatiuerafcalkft fwccteyong Prince. butHall 
I pretliee trouble me no more with vanity, I would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought: an old Lord of the Counfcll rated me the other 
day intheftrectc aboutyou fir j but I markt him not, and yet 
he talkt very wifely 5 but I regardedhim not, and yet hctalkt 
wifely, and in the ftreettoo . 

Prince... Thou didft well : for Wifedomc cries out ia the 
ftreeres.and no man regardes it. 

Fidf. 0,thou haft damnableitcration,and art indeed ableto 
corrupt a 5 aint: thou haft done much harmevn to mec, 
Godfbrgiuetheeforit :BeforeIknew thtcHall, Iknewno< 
thing,andnowamI,if amanfiiouldfpcake truly, littlebettet 
than one of the wicked : I muft giue ouer this life 5 and I will 
^iue it ouer : By theLord and I do not, I am a villaine tllcbe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftcndomc. 

Prince. Wliercfhall wetakeaPurfe to morrow, lac!^ 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, 11c make one ; and I do 
not,call me Villaine, and Baffell me» 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee {from Pray? 
ing, to Pur fe taking. 

Fdf. Why tis my vocation Hall: tisno finne for awan 
to labour in his vocation, EnterPoines. 

Paines. Nowlhallwe know if Gads hill haue fet amatch: 
Ojifmenwere-tobefaucd by merit,whatholein Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Vdlaine that 
eucr cry ed,Stand,to a true man . 

‘Prince, Goodmortov/ Ned. 

Paines. Good morrow fweet Hall. What fayes Monneuf 
Rcraorfe? Whatfayes (it lahn Sachs and Sugar, lackc? How 
agrees the Diuetl and thee about thy foule, that thou fouldeft 
him on Good-ftiday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons leggej ,,L- 

7 m. Sir lohiiftandstohiswordjthe Diuell IhallhaueWS 
bargainc.for he was neuer pet a breaker of Prouerbes : he vvw 
g,iuc the Pii^ell his due,. 



Henry the fourth, 

Thames. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with 

thediucll. . • 1 j- n 

Prince. ElfchchadbindamndforCofeningtncdiuell. 

Poj. Butmy lads, roy lads, to morrow morning, byfourea 
clocke early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue borfes for your 
fellies: Gads-hil lies to nigh tin Rochefter,! haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftchcap j wemay docitasfecureas 
fleepe: if you will go, I will ftuffc your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd. 

Falf. HeareyeYcdward, ifl tarry at home and go not, He, 
hang you for going. 

Poy. You will chops. 

Fdf. wilt thou make one? ; 

Prince. Who, I rob? la theefe? not I fey my faith. 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellmy- 
fliip in thee, nor thou cameftnot ofthe bloudroyall, if thou 
darcftnotftandfortenlhillings. 

Prince. WcUthenoneeinmy dayesllebeamadcap. 

Falf. Why thatswellfaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will. He tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLord.Ilcbcatraitourthen,whcnthou.artKin<»’. 
Prin. I care not. “ 

Sir lohn, I prethec Icauothe Prince & me alone, I will 

lay hun downe fuch reafons for this aducnture,that he Oral o-o. 

Falf. Wcl,God giue thee the fpirit of pcrfwafion,& him the 

cares or profiting, that what thou fpeakeft,may mouc eSc what 

he hearcs may be bclccued,that the true Prince, mayffor rccrea- 

tion fake)prouc a falfe theefe; for the poorcabufes ofthe time 

w^it countenance : fare well you fliall find me in EMeap. ’ 

p ** the latter fpringjfarewcl Alhollowncfummcr. 

Jj'x u ^^weethony Lord, ride with vs to mor. 

Talll-lff that I cannot mannage alone. 

wc haue V ^d Gads-hilli lhall rob thofe men that 

Md Xhk I yow Md i, W.1I nol be there ! 

“S ,id7 ‘’““■y.'fy™ I Jocnoe rob then., 
‘•ut tnis head from my fhoulders. 
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TheHijloneof 

Prim. How Hiali we part with theln In fettiivg Forth ? 

Po. Why, we will fetforth before or after them, and appoint 

them a place ofmecting, wherin if is 3 1 our plcafure to f ailc ; & 
then will they adiientuve vpon the exploit themfelues, which 
they fliall haue no fooncr acchiued, but week fet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea,but tis like that they wil kno w vs by oiir-hbrfet.hy 
our habits, and by eucry other appointment to be ourfclues. 

Po.T u t,oiir horfes they idiall not fee,! le tie them in the wood, 
our vizards wc will change after welcaue thcm:& firra.Ihaue . 
cafes ofbuckonim for the noace, to imroaske our noted ouli ! 
ward gaimencs. 

'Prm. Y ca, but I doubt they will be too hard for Vs. 

Po. Well, for two ofthem I know the to be as true bred cow- 
ardcs as eucr tiii nd back for the third, if he laglu longer then 

he fees rcafon lie Forfwearearnies. The vertufeof this left vvill 
be, the incoinprehcnfibk' lies that this fat te rogue vvill tel vs 
when we nVectc at fuppcr,how thirty at kail hec fought with, 
wlht r, wards, what bio wes, what extremities he indured,and in 
'hcreproofcofthislicstheieft. rr 

Prin. Wcljlk go vvitfe‘thee,prouide vs al thinges necelFary, 
-and mceteme to morrow night mEaflcheape,thcre liefuppe: 
farcw'cll. _ . „ 

F^wTarewcllmyLord. 

I kno w you all, and will a while vphold 
ThevnYoktliUmorofyoMrldkncire ' ^ ^ 

Yet herein wiH lininhwte the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
Tofmothervphisbeauty from the world. 

That whcirhc pkakagainc to-be himfelfc, 

Bemf'Wadtcd, Hemay bcflibre vvondetd at 
Dybfcaking through thefouk and ygly mifts ■ 
Ofvapdiustlvatdid ffetnc-toftrangle him. > 

if all the V cere wWre playing hblv dales, 

To .Tof iw’ould be as tediotis-av to wbii'C 5 

But when they feldcme>eome,fhcy wifiit for come,- 
/tlfd-hothing p1 eiif fh but rare aocidcnf s ' 

So'whcn this !i>ofcbeh?iiuoii<r I th?ovv o 



.ftndpav the debt Inciierpromik-d; 



By 



Bew'^ 




he femih. 

By how much better then my wordi'am, ; -I 

much {hail I falfiSe mens hopes,.. 

And like bright niettell on a fuHin ground, 

My reformation glittering or’e my fault. 

Shall Ihew more goodly, andactraa.morc eyes,. 

Then that whichharhiao Foiktoifet it'off.; 

Ik fo offend, to nuke offences skill, .; b ; 

Redeeming time, when men tbinke IcAft I will. 

Enter theJCyr.g,i^bnhum!eerkrid,lVorcefier,Hotjpttr, 
Walter, Bhnt'ivkkQthcrs. 

Kmg. My blood hathbeeneioo coide and tempcraitcj- 
Vnapt to tlirrc-atchefeindignifies; : 

And you haue found nic^ for accordingly^ • ’ 

You tread vpon my paticude : but be hire. 

I wiU from henceforth rather, -be my felfe. 

Mighty, and to be fear.d, thenmy condition 
Whiclihath beenermoothas eykhfoftaayengdowjaej;- 
And therfore loft thatTitk of rcfpfeft. 

Which the proud fouk nere payes but to the proud. 

Wor. Our houfe (my fbueraigneLeigs) little defer ues 
The fcourge pfgreatnefte to be vfed on if,-. 

And that lame greatnefle tpo., whicJijc>iir ow ne hands 
Haue holpetomakefo portly. Nor. My Lord 

King, Worcefter gel thee gonCi for I-do fee 
Danger and difobcdicnce in tliine eyCj 
Ofir yourprefence is too bold and peremptory, ; ’ 

And Maie (lie might neuer yet endure , 

The moody ffOHticr of'a.feruant brow. 

You haue good ieaue t.o kauc vs : when wc need 
Your vfe and counfel we fiiaftfend for you. 

Yo 

uvvereabouttofpeake..- 
xVo?*f. YeamygooqVLord. ^ 

pfifouersin your-Highneffe-name demand 
rVhich HA'rry P ercyhet^'AK-Holrftedon tQoht , 

v/erc as he fay es, n-ot with fuch ftrength denied. 

As I.1C dchucred to ypurMaiefty, 

Richer enuy therefore, Qr-nufgi-ifi&n 

Isgiiilty of this fault, and nptmyfoluie. 

B j. 









S.xitWvr. 
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The Hijlme of 

Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

1 remember when the fight wasd one, 

^hen I was dric with rage and extreame toylc, 
^'^eathlcs and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

~amc there a certainc Lord, neat and trimly dreft , 
Lrelh as a Bridgroome, and his chin new rcapt, 

Shewd lilceafiubbleland at haruefi home; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum hehelde, 

A ponneet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauehis nofc, and tcokt away againe, 

Who therewith angry, whenit next came there, 
Tookt it in fnufFc, and ftill he finildeand talkte. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He caldc them vntaught knaiies, vnraannerly, 

T o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfc, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holyday and lady tcarmes* 

Hequefiioned me : among the reft demanded. 

My prifonerain your Maicfties bchalfe. 

1 then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with aPopingay, 

Outofmy griefc and my impatience, 
Anfweredncglefiingly, I know not what, 

He ftiould, or he Ihoiild not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fliinc fo briskc, and fmcll fo fwcft, 

/ ad talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the marke : 
And telling me, the foucraigneft thing on earth j 
Was Parmaeity for an inward brule. 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter (hould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmcles Earth 5 
Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
Socowardly : and but for theft vile Guns, 

He would hauc been himfelfc a Souldiour. 

This bald vnioyntcd chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwercd indir fitly (as I fayd) 



Henry the fourth 

Andibeftech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation, 

Berwixt my louc, and your high Maiefty. 

Blmt. The circutnftancecoiifidcred, good my Lord 

What cr’e Hiwrie P terete then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, and ncuer rift, 

Todoe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now, 

Kin^. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, i 

But with prouilo and exception. 

That wc at our owne charge ihall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the foliftt Mortimer, 

Who in my foulc hath wilfully betraide. 

The liues of thoft, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician, damned gietuimer, 

Whofe daughter as wc heare, the Earle ofMttrch, 

Hath lately married ? (hall our cofters then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they hauc loft and forfeited themftlues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For I ihall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue Ihall aske me for one penny coft. 

To riti(omehow.c teuolted A^brtimer. 

Hot, Keaoltcd Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my SoHcraignc Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prouc that true. 

Needs no more but oife tongue; for all thoft wounds,' 
Thoft mouthed woundcs which valianly he tookc 
When on the gentle J^a^wficdgic banke 
In unglc oppoCrion hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
In changing hardiment with great Clendower, 
hree times they breath’d, and three times did they drinke 

VponagrecmentpffwiftW^xfloud * 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes. 



ft- [ 












7 he Flijlork af 

Ran R^ 1 rcflllly among ihetr^nitling recdej, 

Aiulhid his cnrpe^ieadin.clie hollow banlce, 

Blcnid-ftaincd with tlicfc valiant coinbacan's, ' 

Neiicr did bare and rotten policy ' 

Colour her vvorking vvitli fiich deadly WpundSj 
Nor neuer could 

Rcceiuefo rnany, and ail vviShgnly p ' • - ^ . 

Then let not Iiim be flandcred* with rcuolf. ' " 

King, Thoudoflbely him thou doRbely him, 
Kencucr did encoiU)ccr 

I tell thee, he durft'^s’ cbe Di uc41 alone, 

AsOwenCiicnd(rjVcr{'ox 2LnQr\Qmjy' ' -ft 

Art thoii no^taliiacnM? but firrayhenceferth ' ' 

'Lctmenothcareyou fpcake ofc;?^^/^^^ 

Send me your prifoners'wuth the. Tbc^xlieft mean 
Or you Riall hear® in^fivch'<r’kif>d frdiln rhe, * 

As will difp!cafe^>'o\i : My-'J^-rd ^ - * 

Wc licence your departure vvith>y our fonhej ‘ ' ' 

Send vs your prifonersrpf you will heare of it , ' Exit King 

Hot, And if the diucU cotne and roare for them] " ; 

I vvill netfend clvcfn^; I ^ — ‘ 

And tell him ^ayfordwvd^ei^i^e^n^>^leaF^ . • ’ 

Albeit ! make a h3^ard>ofmy llead. " 

Nor, WhaifdrurikewMthcholer? Hay and p.'^uTeavvhile, • 
Herecomesyour vnda, ‘ ‘ f' 

Hot, Spcakeofc.J7/(?m^>’i : n o ■ 

Zounds I will fpeakeof him, and letmy fauic 
Want mercy if i do not ioy nc wi d^liigi : » ’ 

Yea on his part, lie empty aibrhefevdhes,'^' > 

And 1/iead my dcare blond, clr^^^p by dr€*-|3^i*tbduR, 



But I will lif t the downc-trodyr/mji>>;?r>v 
As high in kb ayre as^thii viuhsnkftdlking 
As this ingrate and cankred 

Nor^ Brotlier the King hath made your niad 

Wfir, VVho Rrookethisheatevp after I was gone? 
Hot. lie will forfootKhaue ail my prifoRers: 

A nd w hen I vrg'd the ranfome onc^ agaiive 
01 my vviues brother, then his cheeke lookt pale, — 
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Jienrj the fotirthi, 

Andon rtiy facchc turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of 

fVor, I cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
that dead is, the next of bloud? 
iVbr. He was; I heard the proclamation, < / 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Who fc wrongs in vs God pardon) did fet forth 

Vpon his Irifli expedition ; i 

From whence he intercepted, did rcturne _ ; 

To be depos’d and Ihortlyraiirderedr ^ ' 

• TVor. And for whofc death, we in the worlds widc-IHOiitb, 
Liui fcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King then 
Proclame my brother 

.Hcirctothecrownc? ■ 

iVi?-. Hedidimyfclfedidheareit. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofiln King, 

That wiiht him on the barren moimtaincs ftarue^ 

Bu nhall It be that you that fet the crowne 

Vp on the head of thisforgctf^l|-maB, - , . 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot ' ; 

Of murtfaerous fubornation? lhallit be 
That you a world ofciirfesvndcrgo, 

Being the agents or bafe fccond meanes, 

The co.>'des, theladdar, or-the hangman rathtit? , ‘ 

0 pardon ifthat I defeendfo low, .11 

To fhew the line and the predicament, 

Wherein you range vndcr this fubtil King, 
Shallitforffarocbcfpokenin,thcfc|dayes^ . ' 

Orfill vp cronicles in .titiie toippme,' ,1 1 . Ill',' . 11 1^ 

Thatmen ofyournol|3ility anil power ■ ^ 

Uid gage them both in dnvniuftbeh^^ ' ^ 

both of you God pardon it, iiaue done) 

Toputdownc that fweerfbueiy^ 

And ffallitin more fliame be further fpoken, • 1- 

1 hat you arc fool’d, discarded, and iLooke off , ' " i . ' 

y iiun, for whom thcfefliamesycvndcr-wentr 

No. 








TbeHipmeof 

No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banilht honors, and rcftorcyour fclucs. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Rcueng the leering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes you, 

Ellen with the bloudie payment ofyour deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

fVor. Peace Coofin, fay no more^ 

And 1^3^ I will vnclafpc a fecrct booke. 

And to your quicke conceiuingdifeontents. 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerouj^ 

Asfullof pcrill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o’re w alke a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnfteadfaftfootingofafpeare. 

Hot. Ifhe fall in, good night, or finke or fwimd. 
Send danger from theEaft vnto theweft. 

So honor crofle it, from theNcwth to South, 

And let them grapple ; the bloud more flirres 
To rowfe a Lion then to ftart a Hare . 

North. Immaginationoffomc great exploit 
Driues him beyond the boundes of patience. 

Hot. By heauenme thinkes it weare an eafie leapc, 

T o pluck bright honor from the pale- fac’d Moone 
Or diueinto the bottomeof the deepe. 

Where fadorae-linc covdd ncuer touch the ground. 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc f ac’t fellow Ihip. 

fVor. He apprehendes a world of figures here, 

Bu t not the forme of what he Ihould attend, 

Good Coofen giuc me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

War. Thofe fame noblc.S'crirf that are your prifone 

Hot. Ilekeepethcm all. 

By God he fiiall not hauc a Arnf of them. 

No, if a Scot would fane his foulc, he lhall not. 



Henrfthtfsttrih, 

lie kcepethem,by this hand, ' i ' 

War. Youftartaway, 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you lhall keepc. 

Nay,I will *, that’s flat : - 5 - 

HefaidhcwouldnOtranfomc^fjrn^fr'y - 
Forbademytpiiguetofpeakeofj/<ir/:«w<?r.- 
But I will findc him when he lies a fleepe, 
Andinhiscarellchallow,il/orr<»^; 

Nay , lie hauc a Starling lhall be taught to Ipeakc ; 

Nothing but ^<?m>wfr,andgiueit him, . - i , / 

To kcepc his angidrftill in motion, - ; v; / 

Hcarc you Coofin.a word. 

Hot. Allfludicshecrelfolcmnly dcfic, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this BHllinj^brookg, 
AndthatfamcSwordandBacklcrJPrwf^W^/r. ^ ' 

But that I thinke his Father loueshimnoti' 

And would be glad he met with fomc mifchancc : 

I wouldhauehim poyfoned with a potofAle. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman,Iletalke to you 
When you arc better tempered toFSttend. ! , 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tOugucandimpaticnt'fbolc ; 
Art thou.to brcake into this womanstrioodc, 

Tyingthinc care tono tonguebut thine di^vnc? 

vT am whiptandfeourg’d withRods 

Nctlcdyand flung with Pifmires,wbcn I hearc' - 

OhhiiviUfolimunBHllingbrooke. V'.j /ij.*. 

In what doc you call thcplacct 

A Plague ypon it,itif in 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnclc kept. 

His vnclc Torkt, whcrel firft bowed my knee . . 

Smiles, this Bulimd rooJ(e: ? - '. i' 

Zbioud, when youand he came backefrora .^«i«f;«Wffl|r 

,Nor. ktBttrkIy Cmz. H<?r. You fay S ' 

’**®*'*“^icdcalcofcurtcfie, ’ 

This fawning Grey^hound then did proflir m 
Looke when his mfam Fortune cametoaee. 

And gentle land coofm 

6 , 








T.heHifioriefif 

Ojthc Diuell take fuch ccofencrs/God forgiuc me> 
Good Vnclc tell your tale, I haue done. 

ff'er. Nay,ifyouhaucnot,toitagaine, 

We will ftay your Icyfurc. 

Hot. 1 hauedoneyfayth’ 
ff'or. Then once more to your Scotti (Ir Prifoncr i, 
Dcliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
Andmakethc‘i)«»g4«ffonncyouroBcly meane 
For powers in ScotIand,which for diners rcafoni 
Which I lhallfend you written, be alTur’d, 

Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imploy cd^ 

Shall fecrctly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbelou’d^ 

The Archbilhop, 

//of. Of is if not? 
fFor. Truc,whobcarcs hard 
H is Brothers death itBrifiow the Lord Scroopo::- 
I fpeakenotthisin eftimation, 

As whatlthinke^raightbe, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and fttdowiic. 

And onety Hayes but to behold the face 

Of that occafion that lhall bring it on. 

Hot. Ifniell it : Vpon my life it will doe well; 
Nor. Before thegatne’s afoote,'thouflilllctlHlip. 
Hot. Why,it cannot choofebiirbe a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotland and ol Torks, 

To ioyne with Momnarrs ha. 

Wor. And fothey ihall. 

Hot. Infaythitisexceedingly wellaymd.. 

War. And tis no little rcafon bids vs fpeede,. 

To fauc our bcadcs,by rayltngof a Head : 
por,bearc our felucs as cuen as we can, 

ThcKing will alwaycs-thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felnes vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how hedoth begin 

To make vs.ftrapgers.to his lookes of loue. 









Hf^^H«4ooSj;hcddes ; we«ldbefcm6gM«n hiiiii 
War- Coofin, farewell.No further goe in thill' ' b: < 
Then 1 by Letters (hall direft vour courfe 
When tiracis ripe, which willoefuddcnly « 

He fteale to GA?»doB>fr,and loe,d/(>>’fiiwi?fj 

Where you and and suit pdweriatdnce, • ■ ^ 

As I will falhion it,fliall happily XBCCte, 

To bcare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which BOW wc hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we fliall thritie, I troft, 

Hof. Vnclc, aduc : Qletthehourc jbfi fhort, 

Till Ficldcs,& Bio wcs,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt. 
Enter a Carrier svith a Lanteme in his hand. J c-e.TL^ I 
I . (^ar. Heigh ho, an it be not fourc by the day,llcbe hangd, 
Charles-Tvaiw is ontr the new Chimny, and yet our Horf«ttot 
packt. WhatO^/^r.^ 

Ojl. Anon,anon. 

1 , Car. I prethcc 7cw,bcat Cuts Saddle,put a few Flocks m 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the Withers, out of ail ceftc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 . Car. Pcafeand Beanes are as danke'Heereas a Dog, and 
thatisthencxtway' to giuepooreladcsthc Bots: thishoufeii 
turned vpfide downe fiiice ^bin Oftlcr died . 

t.Car. Poere fellow neiier ioyed fince the price of Oates 
rofc,it was the death of him. 

2 . Car. I thinke “this to be the moft villanous houfe in all 
roadc for Fleas, I am flung like a Tench. 
t.Car. Like a Tench? by the Mafle there ]is nearea King 
chriftcn,could be better bit, the I bane bin fince the firfl; cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you vyill allow vsnere a lordaine, and then 
wc Icakc in your Chiiany, and your Chamber>lie breedes 
Fleas like aLoach. 

t. Car. W hat Ojller, Come aw ay, and be hangd, come away, 
s. Car . I’hauc aGammon ofBacon ,& two razes cf Ginger, 
to be deliuered as farre as Charing-croffe. 
h Car. Godsbody.thcTurkies inrayPanicrarequitcftar- 

ucdi^what OfilerfA plague on ihce^hafl tliou ncucr an eye in thy 

nead?canftnothcare,&t’wcrcnotas good a deed as driuke, 

C a 
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ithefi'^orUsif' ■ 

to breakc Ac pa*eVf Aeeyi»b toverjr'villdrie^f cdns^ 
hangdjhaftnofayAin Acc: nT : 

Enter GMi-hill. - : 

Cjads-hill. Good-ia(5rrow^<»')>»^j,What’s aclockc? 

C^>-. Ithinkeitbetwoaicfockec - - . :,.u . 

Gad. I prethcc lend ttie Ay Laiitherne^ to' fee ;fiiy Geldtn« 
inthcStabIc. 

/. Car, Nay b}’' God foft j I know a.' tricke vvor A- two of 
thatifayth. > 

Iprctbcelendmc^bijic'*. j'- 

2 . Car. 1, when.canft tcHj-Lcnd Ac Ay Lantcmef qiiotb He) 
Marfyllejffcc'Ace hanged fir ft. 

' ^ad. 'SiitdiCarrief, What time doe yoii meanc to come to 
London? 

2 . Car. Timeciiough togct to^bed with a Candle,! warrant 
thee. Come neighbour wecle callvp th'c Gentlemen, 

they will along wi th: conipany, for they hauc greatchargc. 

Enter^hamberlaine. Exeunt.- 

(^ad. Vi\\m\iO,Chamberlaine. 

(^bam. At hand quoth Pick-purfe. 

Gad. Thats cuenas faire,a$ at hand quoth thtChamberlake, 
for thou vafieft'fjo more frojn picking of -Purfes, then giiiing 
direflion dothfromlabojl|ig : thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow Mafter Gad(-hill,n holds curranttHat 
I told you yefter night, thercs ^.Franklin in the wild oi Kent f 
hath brought three hundredMarkfr with him in Gold, I heard 
him tell it m one of his company laft night at fupjper,a kind of 
Auditor,one that hath abundanca of charge too, God knowej 
what} they arc vp already, and call forEgges and Butter: they 
will away prefcntly, 

Gad. Sirra, iftbey mcctnot with Saint iVi'cWrfr II® 

giuc thee this, nccke, 

(%am. No, lie none of it *, I pfay thee kcepe that for the 
Hangman,forI know thou worlliipeft Saint Nicholas, as truly 
as amanoffalfehoodmay. .. 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of theHangman?if I hang,M® 
n>akca fatpairc ofGallowcs ; forifi hang, old Sir Idhnhin^^ 

with me, & thou khowes he is noftaruelingrtut, there are other 

.. ‘ ® Xro.wP® 





10 



20 



30 




70 



80 



90 



100 




Eenry the fourth, 

Troians Aaf thou drcam’fl not of, the vvhich for fport Take arc 
content to dothe profefsion feme gfacc,thatwould(if matter* 
Aould be jooktinto)for their owne credit fake, make al whole: 
I amipyned with no foot-land rakers, no long^ftaffc fixpenny 
flrikers, noneof thefe madde muftachio purple hewd malt- 
worms, but with nobjlity,and tranquility, Burgomafters and 
greatOncycrs,fuch as can hold in fuch as wil flrikc fooncr the 
lpcake,& fpcak foonerthen drinkc,& drinke fooncr the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Comon- weal th, or rather not pray to her, butprey on her, 
for they ride vp &downc on her,aiidraakc her their Bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes f will Aee 
hold out Water in foule way ? 

Gad. Shcwill,Acwill,Iufticehathliquord her: wcftcalcas 
in a CafHe,coGkfurc;wc haue,thcreceit of Fcrn€feed,wc walkc 
inuifiblc. 

(fham. Nay,bymy fayA,rthmkeyou arc more beholding 
to the night then to Fcrncfced, for your walking inuifiblc. 

gad. Giue me thy hand, thou lhalt haue a Aarc in our pur, 
chafe.as lamatrueman. ^ 

Cham.- Nay,ratherletmch3ucit, as you area falfctbecfe. 
Gad. Go to.homo is a comon name to all men: bid thcOlllcr 
bnngmy Gliding outofthe ftablej farewell ye muddy knaue, 
JtOn.e. 2 ,. Enter Frmce,Poines, and? eto,c^c. 

Pew3f. Come Aelter, Aelcer, I haue remooued FalCralife 

Horfc,andhcfictslikeagum’d Veluet. ^ 

Stand clofc. Enter EalfialWe. 

ralj. Pw«»,Pw«5f, and-bc hangd 

t hon keep^ 

Falf '^'adXl?oines,Hal? 

Trm. He is walkt vp to the top of Ac hill. He go feeke him. 
Fal. lamaccmft to robin that thecucs compahv thciafcall 
hath remoued my Horfc, and tycd him-i know not where if I 

4 windeT^^ “ break 

wipue, vyell, Idoubt notbuc to die afairc der;th Anil 

hu.il I. fcape hanging for killing that rogue, I haue forfwbrn'c 
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The H/fforie of 

witcht with the rogues ebmpany.Ifiherafcall haue aotgluen 
me medic? nes to make me louc hirn,Ile be hangd ; it could not 
be elfe,l haue clmnke mcdicincj,P«»«,H<?7,a plague vpon von 
both. Bardo/l, Peto, lie flame ere He rob a footc further : and 
t’were not a? good a deed as drinkc, to tume true man, and to 
Icauethcfc Rogues, I am the verieft Varlet that eucr chewed 
with a tooth : eight yeardcs of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and tentniles afoot with me : and the flony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when fhccues cannot 
be true oncto another. They whtfile, 

Whew.a plague vpon you ttll,giuemcfny Hctfe,youtogtics, 
Giue me my Horfc,and be hangd. 

Prince, Pcaccycfat guts,licdowne,iaythinc earecldfc to 
the ground, and liftifthou can hearc the tread of T rauellerj. 

Haue y ou my Icauers to lift me vp againe being dovvne! 
Zbloudjllc not bcare mine owneflcfhfo far afoot againe for 
aH the Coyne in thy FathersExchequer: What a plaguemeane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lye(l,thoiJ art not colted,thou art vncoltcd. 

Fal. I prethce good Prince Hal, helpe mce to my Horfs, 
Good Kings fonne«. 

Prince, Out youRog«e,fhaUIbeyourOftlcr? 

Tdlf. Go hang thy fclfcin thine owne Hairc apparant Gar- 
ters : if I be tane. He peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let acup of Sackc be ny 
poyfon : when icaft is fo forward, and a foot too, I hateit. 

Enter Cjads-hill. 

(jod. Stand. F<r/. Soldoeagainflmy will. 

Pain. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce-.Bardol whatnewes! 

Bar. Cafe yec,c^c yecjon with your V izards, riser’s mony 
ofthe Kings conmimg downc the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf You lie you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauernc. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince, You foure fhail front them in the narrow Fane! 
and I, will walkelower; if they fcape from yo*** 
cncounter,thcn they light on vs. 



Henry the fourth^ 

Pete. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds,willthcynotrobvs? 

Pritt. What ! a coward Sir John Patvneh ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not lohnofGant our Grandfather, but 
yet no coward, 

Prince. Well, week leaiie that to the proofe. 

ppyn^. Simjacke, thy horfc Hands behind the hedge, when 
rfsou ncedeft him,thcrc thou fisalt findc him . farewell, 5c Hand 

Fal.. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if! fliould bc lvpigd. (faft.^ 

Trince. Ned, vvhcrcareour difguifes ?• 

Paynes. Here hard by. Hand clofc. 

Falf. Now my maiftcrsi, liappy nsan be his dole, fay, euery 
tnan to his bufinefle. 

Enter the ThtaeUers. 

Tra. Come neighbour, the boy flsall lead our horfes downa 
the hil, week walkc a footc a while, and cafe our kggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. IcfusblcfTcvs. 

Falf. Strike, downc with them, cut the villaines thro ates: a 
horefon caterpillars / Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, - 
downe with them, fleece them. > 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both we and ours for euer-. 

Falf. Hangycgorbellied knaucs,arc yc vndone ? no yeefat. 
chuffes,! would your flore were here: on bacons, on, what y ce 
knaucs ? young men muftliue, you are grand lurersj arc yee? 
week iurc y ec yfaith. 

Here they rob them and bmde them ; Enter. 
theTrince and Paines 

Trince. The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde* 
thou and I rob the t.hccucs.and go merrily to London,iuvould 
be argument lor a wecke^laughterfor amonth,and a good ieft 
for euer. ® 

Paynes, Stand elofe, I heare than-cotnmingi 
Enter theThcenes aqainim 

Faf Come my mailers, . let vs llsare, andthento horfebc-- 
ore-day; Aiid ihcTrinceScTtyne) benottwo arrant cowardes • 
tneresno equi^ lhrring,theresno more valour in thuPafnesl 
mania a wild Duck. 



Prince- 









* The Hijlorie of 

r-^f they^e/hmng,theT^me (indT^^^ 

Prin, Your money . y fet vpan them^they nll'rmne (tpoay^ ^dpal^ 

Pom. Villaines. ^fi^lffoajierablov[’ortworHitsttfvaytoo,lt(^ 
^tiing the booty bchhtd them. 

'Trin. Got withmuch cafe.Novv merrily to horfc,thetIieeucs 
arefcatterc(l,and pofleft with fcarc fo ftrongly^that they dare 
notmeetecach other, each takes his fellow for anoff ccryaway 
good Ned, Falfi^djfe(viCMc$ to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkcs along : wert not for laughing, Ifhoiildpittyhim. 

Poinzf. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

^ Enter Hotjf nr fdus, reading a Letter. 

Eat fir mine oivne part, my Lord, / coptld be rvcll contented to it 
there,inrcjpeci oftheloue I beareyotirhoafe. 

He couldbcciotentcdvvhyishcnot thcnjinthcrcfpcftoftlie 
louc he bearcs our houfe ; he fhowes in this, he loucs his ownc 
bariie betterthen hcloues our houfe. Let me fee foinc mor^. 

The purpofeyoHvndertake is dangerous. ‘ 
thatS Ccrtainc,tis dangerous to rake a cold, to flccpe.to 
drinke-,but I tell you(my Lord foole)out of this nettle danger, 
we plucke this flower fafety. 

The pHrpoJeyouvndertake is dangerous, the- fiiendayoa haue nmd 
vncertatne,the tmeitjelfe vnfortediand-your irhole plot too l(glit,fif 
the countetpoifeoffo great an oppojition. 

Say you fo,fay you fo,I fay vnto you againc,y ou are a /hal- 
low cowardly hindc,& you lie: wbatalack-braincisthisjby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as cucr was laid,but frtnd trui 
&coni1ant;a good plot,good friends, & ful of expedfationran 
excellent plot, very good friendsjwhat a frofly fpiri ted rogue 
is this? Why,my Lord of 7<rri^<?cotTJmendsthe plot,& the geno 
rallcourfe ofthc action ,Z<MJiids & I werenow by this rafcall, 
1 could braine him with liisLadies Fannc. Is there not tny fa- 
ther. my vnclc,& my fe!fc,Lord Edmund Mortimer, xay Lord of 
Tork~, and OwenGkndmer? Is there not befides the Dotvgl‘H- 
Jiaueinot all their letters to mccte me in Armes by the ninth 

of the next month ? and are they notfomc ofthem fetforward 

already? What a pagan rafcall is this,and infldell ? Ka, you /hail 
fee no w m very lincerityoffeai'oand cold heart, vvill hetothfi 
Kmg, and lay- open aii our proceedings . G,I could diiiidcwy 
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. felfc,and goe to buffets, for mouing Inch a di/li of skim Milkc 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him, lethim tell theKing, 
we arc prcparcd.I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now KatefX muft Icaue you within thefetwo houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord.why are you thus alonci* 

For what offence haue I this fortnight fain 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mec,fwect Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy. ftoniacke,plcafurc,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why dpft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earthy 
And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? - . - - 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekeSy 
And giuen iny treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thick-eyd mufing, and curft melancholy? 

In my faint flumbers,! by- thee watcht, 

And heard thee niutmure talcs of yron Warres, 

Speakc tearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkc 
Of fellies; and retires, trenches, tents, 

, Ofpallizadocs, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafiiisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of priloners ranfome, and of fouldeirs flaine, 

And all the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath Lin lb at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee m thy fleepe. 

That fsedsoffwcat hath flood vponchy brow ■ 

Like bubbles in alacedifturbed ftreamc, * 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftrainc their breath. 

On fome great fodaine haft. O what portents are thefe ? 

Some heauy bufincs hath my Lord in hand. 

And ! muft know it, elfc he loucs iiic riot. * 

Hot. What ho,is with the Packet <ronc? 

Ser. Heis,niy'Lord,anhoureagoe. ** 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofc Horfes from ihcShcriffe? 
Ser. One Horfc,my Lord, he brought cucA now* ’ ^ 

Hot. What t^crlc> a roane, a crop care, is it not? 

Ser. It IS, my Lord, 

Hot. 
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Bifiorie of 

'Hof. That Roane flial be my throne. Well, I will bacice hint 
ftraight. Ejperaitce, bid S»f/fr leadhim foorth into the parke. 
La. ButhearcyoumyLord* 

Hot. What faienthoamy Lady?. 

La. What is itcarries yon away.? 

Hot. Why, my horfe (my louc) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-licadedapc,a wcazel hath not fuch a deale 
offplcene, as yoy arc toft with. In faith 11c know your bufines 
Harry, that I will ;,I fcare,my brother Mortimrr ioi\i ftit about 
his title, & hath fent for you toline his eriterprife,but if you go 
Hot. So far a footc, 1 lhall be weary, loue. 

Come, come, you Paraquito,anfwerc me dire£tly,vnto this 
qyeftion that 1 Aral askerin faith lie break thy lit tie finger Har- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all driugs true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler,louc 5 llouctheenot, 

I care not for tliee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips, 

Wc muft haue bloudic nofes, and crackt crowne$> 

And pafle them currant to,o : gods me my horfe. 
Whatfaiftthou Katet, what vvouldftthou haue with m; ? 

La Do you not loue me? do you not indeede? 

Wei, do not then’for fihccyoulousmc notj, 

I will not louc my fclfe. Do you notloue me?. 

Nay, tel me. if you fp.eakeinicaftjorno? 

Hot. Comewiltjhoufeemeride?- 
And when I am,a.hoffc back,I will fweare, 

I loue thee infinitely. But-harkc you 
I muft not haue you henceforth, qucftionmc? 

Whither I go : nor reafen whereabout. 

Whither. ]LW ft, I nmft : and to conclude, 

This eueningmuft.I Icauc you Gentle 
I know you wife, but yct.nb farther wife, 

Then HarryPcrcyos wife, conftant you are. 

But yeta woman,andforrccrccy, • 

No.Lady.flofcr, for 1 will beleeue, 

Thou wiltnotwttcrwhatthou doftnotknow : 

And fo farewil.l 1 trull thee, gcntleiiC^re. 

La. How, fp far/ 
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Hot. Not an i nch further : but harks you Kaie, 
Whither I goe, thither flrall you goc too ; 

To day will Ifet foorth, to morrow you ; 

Will this content y ou 



Lady. Itmuft offorcc. 

J c. f-yi f' ■ Enter Prince and Eointi. 



Sxemt. 



Prince. iWd,prethee cemPQutof that fat ro.ome, and lend 
-mec thy hand to laugh a lit tie. 

^o 'mes. Where haft been Hk/? 

Prin. With three or fourc Logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourc fcoreHogs-heads, I. haue (punded the very bafe firing of 
Humilicic. Sirra,! am fvvornc Brother^tp a lealh of Drawers, & 
can call them all by their Chriftian names, as T'om,T>icke,vc\^ 
Era»cis:t\\cy take it already vpon their fahiation, that though I 
hthdt Prince of tValcs, yet I am thcKingof^«fr^i?‘, and tell mce 
flatly,! am not proud lack^ like Falfaljfe-, but a (ferinthian, a lad 
ofmcttaIl,agood Boy,(by thcLord to they call me) and when 
I amKingof£«^/<3«is/, I Ihall conimandcail the good Lads in 
Z<^cfie4,pe.ThcycaIldiinkingdcepc,dyingScarlct yand when 
you breath in your watring, they cry hem, and t id you play it 
ofF.To conclude,! am fogoodaproficientin onequarter or an 
hourcjthat I can drinke with any'- i inker an his ow nc language 
during my life. I tell thee thou haft loft much honour, that 

thou wert not with meinthis a^ftion : but fwcetiVfd; tofwee- 
ten which nameof Ai’d, Igiue thee this peni worth of Sugar, 
clapt luen now into my hand by an vnder Skinker, one that 
'ncuerfpakc other Englilli in his life, theri Eight Jhillinges andjlxe 
pence) and, Youaretvekome, wi;h this fijriil addition, Anm,anon 
Jir\ skore aPtnt of 'BafiardintheHalfe tmone, ox fo. But Ned, to 
driue away time till Falfiaiff'e coxae,] prethec doe thou ftand in 
fomeby roome, while 1 queftion my puny Drawer, to what 
end he.gaucmc die Sugar, and doe newer Icaue calling Francis, 
thathis tale tome may be nothing but, Anon : fteppe afidc, 
and lie fliew thee a.prcfcnt. 

Poines. Francis. . - 

Fr 'mce. Thou art perfeft, 

Poims. Francis. Enter TJtraxvrr. 

Fra, Anon, anon fir jlooke downe into Uie Pomgarnct, 

1 Prince. 
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Prince. ComehithttFranc^. . 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to 

Francis. Forfooth fiueyeares,and asmuchas to 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone,anonc fir. 

Princ)e. Fiueycarei^berlady alohgleafcforthe cliaclcinwof 
Pewter: But Francis, dareft thou be fo valiant^ as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and fhew itafaire paire ofhecles, 
and runnefrom it? ’ 

Francis. O Lord fir, He he fworne vpon all Bookes in Eng- 
land J could findin my heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Piaont Hu 

Prince. Ho w ol d art thou , Francis*. 

Francis, Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I /ball be 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anoncfir,pray you ftay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay butharkeyouFr<ij«-/if,for the Sugar thouga* 
ucftrac, t’was a penny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord, [ would it had been two. 

Prince. I willgiuc thee for it a thoufand pound, aske mec 
when thou wilt,and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis, Francis. Anone,anonc. 

Prince. hnoM Francis ?^o Francis, bnttomorrowFrrfw^; 
or on thurfeday : or indeed when thou wilt: 

Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leathcrncicrkin, Chriftall but* 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke (locking. Cad dice garter. 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouchy 

Francis. O.Lordfir,wnodoyoumcapc? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftardc is your onely 
drinkc! for look* you Francis, your White canua/Tc doublet 
will fullcy . In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What firj Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you roguc,doft thou not heare them call? 

Fleer e they both call him, the D rasverjlandes amazed, not 
kntmingwhichway to ^oe. Enter ZJtptner. 
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TJenrj the fourth, 

Vint. VVhat.flandft thou ftill, and hearft fucli a calling? 
looke to thcGhdks within. My Lord, old Hrlohn with hallc 
a dozen more,arcat the duorc. ftiall I let tht ni in? 

Prin. Let tlv ni alone awhilc,& then open the A^oxt'.Poines. 

Pomes. * none, anonc fir. Entrr Poines. 

Prince. Sivra, Fa/Jlalfe and the reft of the Thecncs, arc at the 
doore.ihall webe merry? 

Poin. A merry as Crickets, my lad : but harkc yee, what 
cunningmatch haueyoumade with tins ieft of the Draseer ^ 
cciiie, what’s theilTuc.? 

Princ. I am now ofall lvumors,thathauc /hew'cd themfclucs 
humors, fince the old dates of goodman./^/4?<z»^, to the piipill 

age of this prefent tweluc a clockc at midnight. What’s a 
clocke Francis} 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

’Trine. That cuer this fellow Ihould haue fewer words then 
aParret, &yetthefonofaWoman. Hisinduftryis vp ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcel! of a reckoning, t 
am not 'jc.KoiPercyes mind,thcf/(»rjf^»^-ofthe2\rorr/i,hcthat kils 
mefomcfixeorftuen dozcnof^S’cerrat abreakfaft, wa/heshis 
handes,and fayes to his wife. Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
workc.O my (yfiteet Harry, Ihc ! how many baft thou kild 
todaysGiuemy Roanchorfcadrcnch(faycs he) and anfwcrcs, 
..fomcforteenc, an hourc after : atrifte, a trifle. I prcthcecall in 
^Iflaffe, fie play Tcrcy, and that damnde Brewme (hall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. Rim, faies the drunkard.: cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falfi'affe, 



'\r 5 k/VVllC 7 

^ cowards I fay, and a vengeance to, mar- 

ry and Amen : glue me a cup offackboy. E’rcileadthis life 
long 11c (owe neatherftocks, and mend them, and footc them 
00 . p ague of all cowards, Giuc me a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no verttae extant ? ^ ^ 

ki/Teadi/h of butter, pittifull 

dfdft r?"" J fvvccte tale of the Sunne? if thou 

then behold that compound. 

n 3, 









TbetJiflBrteof 



Tal. You rogue, hcrcs Lime in this Sack too, there is no thing 
but rogcry to be found in villanous manjyct a coward is wb rfc 
then a cup ofSacIc with Lime in it. A villanouj Coward, gothy 
wayes old/.ar,^, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am I a fhet. 
ten Herring : there lines not three good men vnhangdinEn». 
Iand,and one of theniisfatte, and growesold *,God helpethc 
while, a bad world I fay:I would I W’crc a Wcaucr,! could fin» 
Pfalmcs,or any thing. A plague of all Cowards, I fay ftill. 
Prin. How now WolfackCjW hat mutter you? 

Falf, A Kings fonne? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy Kino- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subieftes afore 
thee like a flockcof Wild-gecfc, lleneuer weare haire ontny 
faceinorCjVOU Prime (^T'P'alee. 

Prin. Why you horfon round man,what’s the matter? 

F^r/. Areyounota Coward?anfwerc meto that,andF«»0 
there. 

Prm. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord lie flab thee. 

pal. I call thee Coward? He fee thee damndc care Icallthee 
Coward, but! would giue a thoufandpound I could run as fad 
as thou canft. You arc (Iraight enough in the lhouldcrs,you 
care not who fees y our backe: call you that backing of your 
fricndcs?a plague vpon fiicb backing : giue me them that will 
face mc.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I dr unke to day. 

Pri. Ovillainc, thy lips arcfcarfc wip’d finecthoudrunkft 
laft. pal. All’s one for that. Hedrink^. 

A plague of all Cowards fWi fay 1. 

Trin. Whats the matter? 

Pal. Whatsthe matter?hcrcbcfGureofvs,hauctaneath(5ii‘ 

fand pound this morning. 

Prt». Whereisit?/<K'%',whcreis it? 

Palf. W here is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poorcfourcofvf. 

7n«. What, a Hundred man? 

pal. I am a roguc,if I werenot atLalfe (word, with adozco 
of them two hourcs together. 1 hauc feaped by myrade. I 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through t * 
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Hofe my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 

like a band-favv,fcce/!^««ww. I ncucr dealt better fined was a 
man,al would not doc. A plague ofall cowardsdet them fpakcj 
if they fpcake more or IclTc.thca truth, they are viliaiMCs^ and 
thefoanes ofdarknefl". 

S|pcakc,firs, how was it : 

Pefi. We foure fet vpon feme dozen. 

Sixtcenc,atleafl:, myLord,: 

And bound them., 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Pal. You rogue they were bound, euery raanof them, or I 
am a lew elfc, an Ebrew lew. 

Rofs. A* w c were fiaaring, feme fixe or feuen frefh men fet 
vpon vs. 

Pak- And vnboiind the reft, and then come in the other. 
T^ri». What, fought yee with them all ? 
palf. All? I know not what yee call all : but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, lamabanch ofradifli ; iftherc were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lacks, am I no two- 
Icg’d creature. 

‘peine:. Pray God,-you hauenotmurthered fomcofthem’. 
Palf Nay that’s pad praying for, I hauc pepper’d two of 
them. Twolamfurcl hauepayccl, two rogues in buckrom- 
iutes : I tel thee what, Hal,\{\ tell thee alie, fpit in my face; cal 
me Horfe ; tbou kno weft my old word : here 1 lay, andthus L 
bore my point; foure rogues in Buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What,fourc?thoufaid’ftbuttwo, cu.ennoW'. 
pdf Foure Hal, I told thee foure. 

.J,l,herai.d foure. 

^ Fdj. Thcfefourecame alia front, and mainely thruft at-mc; 
Imade no, more adoc, but tookc all their feuen poinw in my. 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Scuen? why Acre were hut foure, cuen now. 

Palf In Bu c krom. 

Pfin. I, foure, in Buckrome fuites. 

Prlf Seucn,by thefe Hikes, or {. am a Villaine elfe. 

Prin. Picthee let him alone, we fiiall hauc more anon. 

Pdf. Doeft thoiihearemcH-*/? 

Prk. 1 and m^ke thee too , pdf 
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Td. Dofo.foritis worththeliftningto, thefcnineiaBuc. 

kroBi, that I told thee of. i 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fd. Their points being broken, | 

T^oynK. Downe fell his hofe. j 

F<?/.Bcgan fo giue me ground;butlfollowed meclofe.camt I 
in foote and hand,& with a thought/euen of the eleuen I paid. ; 
Prr».0 mcnftrousleleuen biickrommengrowneoutoftwo; | 
Fd. But as the diucl would haue it, three mif-begotte knaucs, \ 
in Kenidl grcenc, came at my backc and let driue at me, forit [ 
was fodarkc, Hd, that thou couldft not feethy hand. , 

Prin. T iiefelycs arc like the father that begets them, grofle i 
as a moutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind gut$,thou [■ 
knotty-patedfoolCjthouhorfon obfcencgreafic tallow catch. 

Fd. What? artthoumad? artthoumadj is not the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thcfcmcnin Kendill 
greene, when itwa,s fo darkc thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
comctell vs your rcafon, What faift thou to this?' ^ 

‘Toy. Come, your reafonlackc, your reafon. 

Fd. What, vponcompulfion? .Zoundes, andiwereatthe ^ 

ft rappadoyor al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfio? ifreafonswere 
as plenty as blackcbcrries,! would giue nomaii a reafon vpon 
compulfion,!. . ^ 

‘Trin.i lie be no longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine 
coward, this bed-preil'er, this horfe-back-breakcr, this huge 
hilof flilli. 

Fd.XhXonA you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, you ftockefifh :0 for breath to vttfer.'whatishk* i 
thee? you taylcts yard, you i]aeath,you bowcafe,y ou vile ftau- 
dingtucke. 

Fr-/».Wcl,brcath a while, and then to.it againe,6c when thon 
haft tiicd thy felfe in bafe comparif6s,hearc me {peak butthtis 
Poy. Marke,/.«c^% . 

Prin. Wc two, (aw you foure, fet on fourc & bound .i 

weremaifters oftheir welthimarke novV how aplame tale 1 3 
put you downe : then did wee two feton youfoutc,aHd wit ^ 
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word;outfac’d you from your prize, haue it, yea', &cah fHcw 
ityoaherein thehoufe : and F-«/y?4/fe,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, & 
ftill run &roarc,as cuer 1 heard Bul-calfe. What aflauc art thou 
toiiack tliy (word as thou haft done,& then fay it was in fight? 
What tficke ? what dcuice ? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out,to hide thee from this open and apparant ftiame? 

Poin. Come lets hearc/4ci^e,whattricke haft thou now? 

Fdf. BytheLordJkncwyccas wellas lice that made yce. 
Why hearc y ouray ipaifters, was it for mcc, to kill the Heirc 
apparant ? Should Iturnevpbti the true Prince ? Why, thou 
knowcftl am as valiant as but be Ware inftinft, the Li- 

on willnottoiich the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter . I 
was a Coward onmftinft, I (hall thinkethc better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life-, Ijfor a valiant Lion,and thou fora true 
Prince : but,by theLordXads,! am,glad you haue the Money. 
Hoftefte,clap to the doorcs, watch to night, pray tomorrow ; 
GalIants,Lads,Boycs, Hearts of gold, allthetitles of goc)dfel- 
lowfhipcomc toycni. What,(hailwebemcrry? fliall we haue 
aPlay.extcmporc? 

Prin. Content,and the argument (halbc,thy nmhihg awav. 

Fdf. A,nomorcofthatK«/;&thaulouefl:mc.F»refHo/e/e. 

H»fl. O lefu,my Lord the Prince! 

Prin. HownowmyLadythe//'y?.^e,what faift thou to me? 

Hof. Marry.mvL.thereisaNoblcmanof thecourt,atdoore 
would fpeake with you : he faycs,he comes from your father. 

Prin. Giue him as much as will make him a Roy all manjand 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fd. What manner of man is he? 

Hof An old man. 

Fd. Wiiatdothgrauiticoutofhis Bcdatmidnight? Shall l- 
giue him his anfwcre? 

Trin. Pretliee doe tacke. 

Fdf Fayth,3ndllefcndhimpacking. E.vit. 

Prin. No w firs : birlady you fought iaire,fo did yon Peto, fo 
didyou!F«r;75?«4you areLions too, you vanaway vpon inftinft, 
you will not touch the true Prince,no fie. 

'Sitr. fay th,I ran when 1 faw others runne. 
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Trince. Fayth,tcll mcnow in carncft, cnat Faljialpt 
Sword fo hackt? 

Why.hchackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwearetruth outofjB«^/4wdlmthe would make you bcleeue it 
was done in fight, aruTperfwaded v$ to da the like. 

far. Y ea.and to ticklcour nofet with fpearergraffe.to make 
them blceede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fwcareit was the bloodoftrue men.I did that 1 didnot this fca* 
uen yeares before,! bluflitto heare his monftrous deuifes. 

Prin. O villainCjthou ftoleft a cup of Sacke cightecne yceres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner,and cuerfinecthou haft 
bluflit extempore, thou hadft fire aad fword on thy fide, & yet 
thou ranft away : what inftinft hadfi thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord,doc you fee thefe meteors ?do« you bchoM 
thefe exhalations? 

Prirtc. Idoe. 

Bar, What thinke you theyportend? 

Prin. HotLiuers,andcoldPurfes. 

'Bar. Cholcr,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Paljlalffe. 

prin. No,if rightly taken, Halter. Hcrecotneflcaae /af^r.hert 
comes barc-bonc. Hownowtny fweetc^rcature of Bombaft, 
how long is’t ago, /(Jc^fjfincc thou fawcft thincownc Knee? 

F4. My owncKnee ? when I was about thy yeares (Hd)\ 
was notan Eagles talent in the waft ; I could hauc crept mto a* 
ny Alderroastfawnibc-ring; aplagueof fighing and gr«re,it 
blows a man vp like a bladder. Ther’s villanousnewes abroad, 
here was fir lohn Brahy from your Father :.you inuft goo to the 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fcllo w of the North, Perth 
andhcc of fVaUs, that gauc.r^/*<i>wc«thc Baftmado, and made 
cuckold, and fwore thcDinellhii true liegeman vpoa 
the croffedfa Welch hooke j what a plague call you him? 



Poin. 0,Glendower. , . 

Falf. "Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mort^> 
and oMNorthnnoherland, and the fprighly Scot ofScottc$®<w^ 
clas, thatrunncsahorfc-back vpa hill . 

Brin. Hee that rides at high lpced,and with a Piltoll k« 
Sparrow flying* 
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Fair. You hauc hit it. 

Sadid he ncucr the Sparro w. 

Falf. Well, that rafcall hath good mcttall mhim, he will not 
^^pritKe. Why whata rafcall art thou thewi to pray fe him fo 

A*horfc.backe<ye cuckoe)bui a foote hec will n®* 

budgcafoolc. 

pw». Ycs/^^e,vponinftinft. . .. 

Tiilfy I yCjVponinftinft ^ wcll,hci» there too, and one 
Mordake,Ani. a thoufand blew Capsmore. Wotcefter is ftolne a* 
way by ni<»ht,thy fathers beardis turn’d white with the newes, 

Youmay^uyLandnowasehcapeasftinkingMacktell; 

^rin. Then tis likc,if there come a hot Sunnc,ano this ciuill 
buffeting hold,wcihall buy Maydemheads as they buy Hob- 
nailcs.byr-hc hundreds.- - , 

FaL By the MalFe kd, thou faift true, it is like w e fliall haue 
good tradmg that way. But tell me H«/,art not thou horrible a- 
fcard ? thou being Hcirc apparant, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Emmies againe, as. that fifend D&jp^^,that fpirit 
Percy, and thatdiucll GUndewer i Art not thou horrible afraidci 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

Brin. Notawhit yfayth; Ilacke fomeofthyinffinft. ■ 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow 'when 
thou coitiracft to thy Father: if thou doe loue me, praffifean 
anfwerci 

Pn».- Doothou {land for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall l;content:thisChairefhallbemy State,this Dag» 
gcr mySceptcr,an i thisCiiflhinmy Crow'ne. 

Prin. Thy Stateis taken for aioyndStole,thy golden Seep*. 
terfora Icadvn Dagger, and thy precious rich Cr.Qwne,ior a 
pittifull bald Grow ne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now flialtthoubemoued . Giucraee aciippcofSackctomak* 
niinceyes looketedde, that it may be thought I haue wept, 
fori ir.uft'fpcake in pafsion, and! will doc itin King famhifas 
vaioe. 
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TheHiJloriedf 

Prince. Wcll,hcrcis mylcggc. 

Falf, And here is my fpeech : fland afideNobilitic. 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport,yfayth. 

F(d. VVeepcnoc fweet Qjccne,for trickling tearcs arc vainc, 

: Ho. O the fot.licr, liow he holdcs hJ5 countenance? 

Fid. For Gods fake Lords.conuey iny truttfull Queene: 
For tcares doe ftop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Icfu, he doth it as lake one of thefe harlotry Players, 
ascuerlfee. 

Fid. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good ticklcbraine. 

Harry y I doe not onely mamcll where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfojhow thou art accompanied ': For thoughtheCamnio,- 
milcthemoreitistroden, the fafterit growesj yet youth, the 
tnorcitis wafted,thcfooncrit weares:thcmartniy fonne,lhaiie 
partly thy mothers word-partlytny opinion }but chiefly, a vil» 
lanpus trickcofthinc eye, and a fcoliff) hanging of thy neathcr 
lip, that doth warrantme-Ifthen thou be fonne to me.hcrelieth 
the point; why, being fdnnc to mc,art thou fo poy nted at f Ihall 
the olefTed fonneof heauen prouc a micher,and eate Black-ber- 
ries? a quefUonnotto beaskt.Shall thcSonncof£«^/Wproue 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queflion to. be askt. T here is a thing, 
which thou haft often heard of, andii isknownetoma- 
ny in our land, by the name of Pitch ; this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters do rcport)doth defile? fodoth the company thoukeepeft: 
For Harry, now Ido not fpeaketo thee in drinkc,butin tcares? 
not in plcaGjre,batinpafsion; notin wordesonely,but in woes 
alfo: and yctdicrc is a vertudus man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company , but I know not his name. 

Prin. Whatmaiuocrofman.anditlikeyourMaieftie? 

Fal. A goodlyportly manyfaich.,5cacorptilcnt,ofacheer" 
-fulllooke,aplcafing cv e,&araoil noble cafiagc,& as I tbinke, 
his age fome fifty, ior birlady,jnciinin« to tltfecfcorc, and now 
1 remtmbcr me, his name is FaijUffie: if that man Iholdbc lewd- 
ly giuen,hcdccciuesme.ForH4n'y,lfce vertueinhislookcs; it 

then the treemay beknowneby thefruite,as thefruite by the 
tree, then pc'reniptorilyJfpeakcit,. there is v.ert.uc in that F(d- 
kccpe.with', the reft bani/li : and. tell nice no w, thou 

!iaii'.rhty variet,tcll mee, where haft thou been this month? 

° ^ Pnnee, 




Prin. Poft thou fpeakc like a-King ? doc thoii ftaid for jnc«» 

and He play my father. ....... , • n- 

pal. Dcpofemc,if thoudoftithalfc fograucly, fomaicfli- 
tally both in word and mattcr,hangmcc vp by the hcclcsfor a 
Rabbct-fuckcr,or aPoulters Hare. 

prin. Wcll.hecrcl am fet, 

Falf. And hcerc I ftand,iudge my maifters. 

Prin. Now H<»ry,whence come ycu.*" 

Falf. M'fnoh\cho\A,^tomEiiflcheape. 

Prin. The complaints I hcarc of thee, arc gricuous. 

Falf. Zbloud my Lord, they are falfc : nayjle tickle ye for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

^Frin. Sweareft thoii,vngraciou$Boy?heficeforthnercIookc 

on me, thou art violently carried away from gracc,therc is a Di- 
ucllhauntes thee in the likenefte of a fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thy companion : why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of beaftlincflc,that fwolne parcel 
©fDropfics,that huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Clokc-bag 
ofguttes, that roftedMjffllhing tree Oxc with the Puddingin 
his belly, that reuerentVice, that gray Iniquitic, that father 
Ruffian.that vanity in yearcs; wherein is hegood,but to taftc 
5ackeanddfinkeit? w herein neatc and clcnly,but to carue a 
Capon &eate it ? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,but in Villanie? wherein villanous,bui in all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

Fal. 1 would your Grace would take mcc with you : whom 
mcanes yotir Grace-'’ 

Frin. Thatvillanoiis abhominablemiflcadcr of youth, F<r7- 
Jialfe.thit old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fa/. My Lord, the mat) I know. Prin. I know thou doft. 

Fal. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my fclfc, 
were to fay more then 1 know : that he is old(themorc thepiN 
tie)his white haires do witncflcit:butthathc ls(fauingyourrc- 
ucrcnce)a.whorcmaner, that I vttcrly deny : if Sackc & Sugar 
be a fault, God hclpc the wicked : if to be old and merry be a 
finne, then many an old Hoft thatl know, is damn’d : if to be 
fattc, be to be hated, ihcnFharaos leane Kine are to l>e louetk 
No, my good Lord, banilh Fer<?,banifh F<Jr<fe/,baniflr jbkit 
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TH;e mfiorhdf 

for fwcct 7acks Ffi^alfe^kinA lacks Fa/fiaJffe, true lacks Falfiolfe, 
valiant lacks t'alfialffe., and- therefore more valiant, being as hee 
is old lacks Falfialjfs, banifli not him thy Harries Ci mpany, ba- 
niflinot hinjthyf/i<?m<a company j banirti plumpc lacksyini 
banilh all the world. 

PritJ., Idoe.IwHI, Fnter Barioll rmring. 

Bar. O, my Lord’, my Lordj the SbtUfe,vihh a moft aioiv. 
{Irons Watch is atrthedore. 

Fal, Out you Rogue, play out the Play : I hauc much to fay 
in the bchalfe of that Faljlal^e. 

Enter the Hofieffe. 

Hsf, O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Fd. Heig-h, heigh, the Diuell rides vpon a Fiddlc-flickfi, 
what's the matters 

Hof. TheSherife and all the Wat£hareatthedore,theyare 
come tofearch theHoufe,niall I let them in.? 

Fdf. Doeft thou hcare Hal? ncucr call a true pccce of Goldt 
Counterfeit, thou art efl«ntiallymadi,without icemingfo. 

Prin. And thou.a natur^fCowam, without inflinfl. 

Falf. I deny. your Maior j if you wilf deny the Shcrifi, fo, if 
notjlethim enter If I become not a Cart as vvel a.< anotlieruian, 
a plague on my bringing yp ; 1 hope I lhall as fuone be Ih'ang* 
led with a Halter as an other. 

^^ri». GoehidcthecbchindetheArras.the rcftwalkc vpi 
bouc.Now my Maiftcrs.fbra trucFacc and good Confciencc. 

Fal. Both which I haue hadj,buttheii:dau is. out, and there*^ 
fore lie hide me. 

prin. Callinthcd^Jirjfr. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

prin. Now.Maiftcr.yA<r>/v, whatisyourwillwithme? 

Sher. Firft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue & cry hath followed 
certainemen vnto thishoufe. 

What men? 

Sher. One of them is well knowne, my gracious.Lord, * 
groflefatte man. 

(far. AsfatteasButter. 

Prin. The man,Idoeaflure.youisnotheere, 
fori my fdfe at this time hauc imployedhims ^ 






Utnrj tht ftmth, 

AadSheriffel will ingagemy wordtothee, 

Xhatl will by to morrow dinner timCj 
Sendhirate anfwerethecor any man. 

For any thing he fliall be charg’d withall, 

Andfolctmcintrcatyouleauethchoufc, 

Sher. Iwiamy Lord, there arc two Gentlemcft 
Haueia this robbery loftsoc.markcs. 

Tm. Itmaybcfo :ifhchaucrobMthcfcracn 

Heihall beanfwerablc : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 

prm. I thinkeitisgoodmorrow.isitfiota 

Sher. IndcedrayLord.Itbinbeitbetwoaclock. Emt. 

Prin. Thiloyly rafcallis knowne as well as Poules: goc call 

Falfidfe? faftafleepe behind the Arras, andfnorting 

*Prin. Hark, how hard be fetches breath, (earch his pockets 
Hefcarcheth his Pocksts, andfindeth certmsfi^erf. 

‘Prin. What haft thou found? 

Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

Tr«*. Lets fee whaibe they treade them. ^ ^ 

Item a Capon 

item fawee *f?f j* 

Item, Sacke, two gillwis. viii.d. 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after fuppcf. ii.s.vi.d, 

.Item bread. ^ j i_- • 

O roonftrous but one halfc peni worth of bread to this into- 
lerable dcalc of Sacke? what there is elfe,kcepe clofe, weeie read 
it at more aduantage: there let him fleep till dayple to the court 
in the morning, W e muft all to the wars, and thy place ftialbce 
honorable. Ileprocure this fat rogue a charge or foote, and I 
know his death will be a match of twclue fcore^ the mony fliall 
be paide backe againe with aduantage ? be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Pete. Good morrow, good my Lord Exennt. 

Acfi i. Enter Hoi^WtWorcefter, Lord MortitnerJ t.t~nr !■ 
Oven ^iendovrer. 

Mor ThcCeproiQirctarefairc,tlicpartiesfure. 
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Th Titflorie af 

And our indiiftion flill of profpefous hope. 

Hot. hard A<fortimer,Sc. cooCmGkHdor»er,vj'\\\yo\y fit downc*' 
And vnc\<tfVorcefter-j a plague vpon ir,l hauc forgot the Man. 

Glen. No, here it isjfit Coofin Percy, (it good CooCm Hotjhny 
for by that name, as oft as LatKa[ler doth fpeake of youj his 
Ghcekelookcspale, and with anfing figh he wiflicth you in 
Meauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, aj, oft as he heares Omn Clinimi- 
ipokc of. 

Glen. Icannotblamehimiatmynatiume, 

The front of Heauen wis full of firie lhapes, 

Of burning Creffets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at thtfamefcafon, if yous 
Mothers Gat had but kitened, diough your felfe had ncuer bin 
borne. ■ 

Glen. I fay the Earth did fhakc when I was borne . 

Hot. And I fay the Earth was not of my ininde, 

If you fuppofc,as fearing you, it Ihooke. 

^ Glen. The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot. Oh ! then the Earth Ihooke to fee thcHeaucns enfire^ 
And not in feare of your Natiuitic : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 

In flrangc" eruptions, and the teemingEarth, 

Is with a kind of Collickc pincht and vext, 

By the imprifohing of vnruly Winde 

Within her wombe, which for inlargemcnt ftriuiog, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth,aod topics down* 

Steeples, and piof-growncTowcrs. At your. Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

Inpafsion fliooke. 

Glen. Coonn,ofmany men 
I doenotbcarc thefecrofsingst giue meleaue. 

To fell you once againe,. that at roy Birth, f 

The front of Heauen was full officrie lliapcs, 

ThcGoatcs ran from the Mountaines*, and the Heardes 
Were ftrangcly clamorous to the frighted Fieldes, 






Benrj the fourth^ 

Thefcfignes hauc marktmc extraordinarie. 

And all the courfes ofmy life do drew, 

I am notin the roll of common men : 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of £nglanijScotl^fidfi.ix\}VAlcs^ 

Which cals me Pupill,or hath read to me, 

And bring him out, that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious wayesof Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinkc thcrc^s no man fpcakes better 
lie to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofenTtfr^', you will make him iHad# 

Glen. 1 can call Spirits from the vafty dccpc. 

Hot. Why,focanI,orfocanany man: 

But will they comCjWhen you do call for them? 

Glen. Whir, I can teach thee coofcn,to command the Diucll. 
Hot. AnJl can teach theecoofen, to fhamc the Diuell, 

Bv tcUing trmh.Tcll truth,and fhamc thcDiucll. 

If thou hauepower to raiic him.bnng him hither, 

And He be fwornc,! haue power to fhame him hcnec. 

Oh while you liue,tcU truth, and fhame the Diuell 
Mor. Come, come no m >reof this vnprofitable chat. 

Glen. T hrcc tinges h ach HenryTiHllin^ hrooke made head*=^ 
Againfl my power, chricc from the banks ot 
And Sandy bottom'd Scuerne haue 1 heat him 
Booties home, and w'cathcr-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home withoutboot€S,aad m fowle weather too? 
Ho'v fcapc.s he agues in thcdiuels name?' 

Glen. Come, here is the Map ^ Hiall we deuide our right. 
According to our fhree/old order tanc? 

Mor. The Mrch-deacon hath dcuided it 
Into thrtclimits, very equally : 

BngUnd from Trent ^ an j Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eall . is to my part afllgnde. 

All Weft ward, beyond ^tSmerne fi^iore, 

And all the fertile land witiiin that bound. 

T o Owen Glendower: and deare coofc, to you 

The renuiantNorthwArd, lying ofi from 
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The Hifime 6 f 



And our indentures tripartite aredrawiie 
Which being fealed entcrchangcably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute ;) 

To morrow coofen y ou and I 

And my good Lord of fVorcefter will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottifli power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewfbuty. 

My father (j[endervcr\% not ready yet. 

Nor /ball wee need his hclpethefe fourtcenedayes j 
With.'n that fpace, you may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, friendcs and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A Hiortcr time /hall (end ine to you, Lords 
And in my conduft /hall your‘Ladies come. 

From wlionie you now muft ftealc and take no Icaue, 

For there will be a world of water (heel, 

Vpon the parting of y bur wiues and you. 

Het. Me thinkes my mbity Nonh from Burton here 
In quantity equals not one ofyours : 

See, how this nuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts mefrom the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moonc, a moBrous fcantlc out ; 
lie haue the currant in this place damd vp. 

And here the fmug and filircr Trent (hall run, 

In a new channcll, fairc and euenly. 

It /hall not wind with fuch adeepeindent 
T o rob meof fo rich a bottorac here. 

C/i??/. Notwhid; it /hall, itmuft, you fee itdoth. 

Mor. Yea, but markc how he beares his cbiirfc, and runsia® 
vp, with hkeadiiantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the otherfide, it takes from you. 

War. Y ea, but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Nerthfidc, win this capc pliand 
And then lie runs firaightand euen, 

Her, lie haueit ("o, a little charge will do it. 

Cjkn. Iivnothaueicaltfcd, 

liot. - V ill not you? 

Cl'fi, No,nor you /hall not.. 

Hot. Who (hall fay me nay? , 



Henry the. fourth. 



Why, that Will I, . r i *.• t/r. 

Hot, Let me not vndcr flana you then, fpeakc it lu yppljh, 

Glen, I can fpaake Englifh, Lord, as,wcll as you. 

For I was traind vp in the Engli/h Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the harpe 
Many an Engli/h dittic, lomly well, 

And gaue the tongue a hclpcfull ornament : 

A vertue that w as ncuer fecnc in y ou , 

Het. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

1 had ra^er be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefc famcmiter ballet-mongers : 

1 had rather hcarc abrafen can/lick turnd. 

Or a dry whccle grat on the axle-tree. 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the fbrc’t gate ofa/huffling nag., 

Glen. Come you,./hallhauc7re»t turnd. 

Her. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land 

To any well deferuing friend : 

Butin thc.vvay.ofbargaine, markeyemc : 
lie cauill oathe ninth part of a hairc. 

Arc theindenturesdrawne? /hall we be gone ? 

Glen. TheMoone /hints fairc, you may away by night : 

He baft the,writcr, and withall, 

Breakc with your wiues, of your departure hence 
I am a fraide my daughter will run mad. 

So much /he doteth on her Mortimer, Exit, 

A/or. Fie, cofen Percy, how you cro/Tc my father. 

Hot. I cannot chuTe, fometirae he angers me 

With telling me ofofthe Mold warp and the Ant, 

Ofthe dreamer and his prophecies ; 

And, of a dragon and a finle/Te fi/h, . 

A clip-wingd Gri/fin and a moultcn Rauen, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dcalc ofSkimble skamblc ftuffc. 

As puts me f rom my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night, at leaft, nine houres. 

In rccknjng yp the feuerall diucls najnes, 
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The Tit ft or le of 

That were his Lacktes : I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But markt him net a word ; 0,he is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfc.a ray ling Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokic Hoofe. 1 had rather Uae 
WithChcefe and Garlicke in a Windmill farre, 

Then feed on cate$,and haiie him talkc to me,| 
la any Suinraer-houfc in Chriftendomc. 

A for. In fayth he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In (Irangc conceaknients,valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous alFable, and as bountifull 
AsMines of /«c;fe4 .• fiiaU I tell you, Coofen, 

He holdes your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfclfe,cuen of his naturall fcope, 

When you come crofle his humour, fayth he docs^ 

1 warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted hira,as )'ou hauc done. 

With outthc tafte ofdangcr and reproofe : 

But doc not vfc it oft, let me intreat y'ou. 

Wor. In fay th,my Lord, you aretoo wilfull blame, 

And fince your comminghithcr,hauc done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience : 

Yourouftneedcs lcarne,Lord,to amend this fault, 
Though fometimes it llicw gr-eatncfle,couragc,blood. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you ; 

Y ct often times it doth prefent harlli rage, 

Dcfcjft ofmanncrs,want ofgoucrnraent, 
Pridc,hautineirc,opinion,and difdaine$ 

The lead of which, haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens heartcs,and leaues behind a flaine 
Vpon thebeautic of al) partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofeommendation. 

Hot. Wcll,Iamfchoold,Good^mannersbcyourfpeed, 

Hcerecome your Wines, and let vs take our Icaue. 

Enter GUndowrr.with the Ladyes. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that angers me,* 

My Wife can fpeake no Englip}, I no Welp.i 

Glen, My Daughter wcepeSjlheele not part with you^ 





Henry the femtth^ 

Sheele be a fouldier too, llieclc to the warres. 

giiar. Good father tell her, that flic, and my Aont Ferry, 

Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily. 

Clendfffoer /peokes to her in welfl>, and fit anjweret 
hint in tkefime. 

Glen. Shcisdefpcrathecrc, 

A pecui^ fclfe-wild harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady fieahu in fVelfi. 

Mor. I vndcrftand thy looke$> that prety wclfli, 

Which thou powreft downc fromthcfefwcllingheauens, 
lam to perfeA in, and but for fliame 
In fuch a parley fhould I anfwcrc thee. 

TheLady againe in veelfi. 

Mar. IrnderftandthykiflTcSjandthoumine, 
Andthatsafeclingdirputation : 

But I will ncaerbe atruantloue. 

Till I hauclcarnd thy language, forthy tongue 
Makes asfwects as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Qgeenc in a Summers bowrc. 

With rauifliing diuifion to her lute. 

Cltn. Nay,ifthou melt, then will flierunnemad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe inreelfi . 

Mor. O, I am ingnorance it felfi; in this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton ruflics lay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And flic will ling the fong that pleafeth you. 

And oil your eyelids cro wnc the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with plcafing heauinclTe 
Making fuch difference bet wixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The hourc before the heaiicnly harncfl cecme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

Mor. With all my heart He fit and heare her finrg, 

By that time will ourbooltel thinktbedrawne. 

^len. Do fo, and tbofe Mufitions that fliall play to yon, 
Han» in the ay re a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fliall be here, fit and attend. 

Ej. ffa#. 
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The Hi Pork ef 

|" j ; Hot. Come thou art perfeft in lying do wnc : 

|;]|| Come, quicke, quickc, that 1 may lay my head in thy lap. 

;j| La. Go, yc giddy goolc. 

i;|j 1 " T^etnujickePUyes. 

Hot. NowIpercciHethediuellvndcrftands?Ff/J^, 
j ji; And t’is nomarucl! he is fo humorous^ 

!|, ( Birlady heis agoodmufition. 

(if La. Then would you be nothing hut mudcali, 

I; For you arc altogether goaerned by humors : 

fj Licftillyctfiicfc, aiidhearctheZ.-«i^fingin^^. 

|l. Hot. IhadrathcrhcarcZ4<^,my,brachhowlcin/r<)5. 

‘ill Z<«. Would’ft haue thy head broken J 

I Hot. No. 

Z<*. ThcnbcfUIl. 

I Hot. Neither, t'is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

■ 'l Hot. To the Ladies bed. 

/. La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace, Ihc lings. 

Here the Lady fifths aWetpifinyf. 

Hot. Come, lie hauc your fong too. " 

La. Notmincingoodfooth, 

,{ ■ Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a coK* 

I • dtmakers, wifc,not you in good footh, and as true as I liuc,and 

as God lliall mend me, and as fare as day ; 

.l' Andgiueftfuchfarcenctfurety fortbyothes, 

' As ifthou neucr w'alkft further then Finifburie : 

Swci'ireraeJST-jtfe, likeaZ<*«<^asthouart, 

A good mouth-filling oath, andleauc in footh, 

And fuch proteft ofpepper ginger-bread. 

To vcluet gavds,and Sunday-iCitizens. 

Comc,fing. . , 

La. I will notfingl . 

Hot. T is the next way to turnc taylcr,or be red-breft teacheti 
and the indentures be drawnc, lie a way within thefc 2 , houres, 
ai)d fo come in w hen y c w ill . • 

glen. Come, come. Lord ALartimer,yo\xiTe flow. 

Ai Hot Loi'd Tercy is on fire to go, 





Honrphe fourths 

By this out Bookc is drawnc, wcclc but fcalc. 

And then to Horfe immcdiatly. 

jiior. With all my heart. Exeunt, 

JetnP 2 ,. £ftter the King, Erince of Wales, and other. 

King. Lords, giuc vs Icauc, the Prince ofWales and f, 

Muft haue feme priuate confcrcncc,but be nccrc athand. 

For we lhall prcfcntly hauc need of you, Exemt Lords, 

I know not whether God w ill haue it fo, 
Forfomedifplcafingferuice I hauc done. 

That in his fecrct doom;, out of my blood,. 

Hcc’le breed reuengement and a fcoiirgeforiBCt 
But thou doft in the paflages of life, 

Makeme belccue.that thou art oncly mark’d 
Farthchot vengeance, and the rod ofheauen, 

Topunilhmy miflreadinges. Tcllmeclfc 
Could fneh inordinate andlow defircs, 

Such poorc.fuch barc,fuch lewd,fuch tncanc attempts, 

Such barren pleafurcs, rude focictie, 

Asthouartmatcht withalfand grafted to, 

Accampany the greatnes of thy blood. 

And hold thcir leuell withthy'Princcly heart? 

Prin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I would I could 
Qiiit all offences with as clearcexcwfc, 

As well as I amdoubtlcflcl canpurge 
My felfcofmany I am charg’d withall : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe ofmany tales deuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needesmuflheare 
By fmiling Pick-thaBkes,3nd bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fomethings true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular 
Findc pardon on my true fubraifsion. 

King. God pardon thee 5 yet let me wonder, 

At thy affeftions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the fligiitofallthy aiuiceflorst 
Thy place in CoimIcUthou haft rudely left. 

Which by thy younger Brother is fupplide y 
And art almoftan alien to the hear-tes 









The mporieof 

Of all the Coiirt and Princes of my bloud; 
Thchopcand expe£lation ofthy tiuie^ 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of eucry man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall s. 

Had I fo lauifh of my prefence bcenc, 

So common hackneid in the eyes ofmen. 

So flalc and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the Cro wnc 
Had flill keptloyall to poflcfTion, 

And left me in reputeles banilhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 

By bccing feldome feene, 1 could not ftir 
Bu t like a Comet I w as wondred at, 

Thatnaen would lel their children, This is het 
Othcrswoiild fay, where.’which is Bttllmgbrotket 
And then I Pole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my fclfe m (uch humility, 

Thatidid plucke allegiance from mens harts t 
Loud fhoutes andfalutationsfromthcirmouthe* 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus I did keeperoy perfonfrefhand new, 

My prefence like a robe ^ntificall, 

Ne’rc feene, but wondrc^t.and fo my flate- 
ScMomc, but ftmptuous, Ihew'cd like a fcaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and dovenC;, 
With fhallow-icftcrs, and ralh bauin wits, 

Soonc kindled, and foone burn t, carded his flat«> 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles •, 

Had his great name prophaned with their feomes. 
And gaue his countenance aga'ii fl his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and (land the piilli 
Gfcucry beai;dlesvainc couiparatiue 
Grew a conapanion to die common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthimlelfe topopulaiitv, 

Thatbcing dayiy fwallowcdby mens eyes. 

They forfetced with hony, and began to loath, 
The taftoffwcetnes, whereof a iitde. 
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Henr 'te the feurth. 

More then a little, i s by much too much . 

So when he kad occafion to bee feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iiinc, 

Heard, not regarded t feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and and bl unted with community, 
Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

/When it ihines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in bis face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their aduerfarics. 

Being with his prefence, gulttcd, gprgdeand full. 
And m that very line, Harry (landdR thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight, 

Sane mine, which hath defired to fee thee more,. 
Which now doth that I wovild nothaueit doe 
Make blind it Iclfc with foolifti tendernes, 

Prin. 1 flral! hereafter, iny thrice gratious Lorct 
Be more my fclfe. King. For all the world 
As thou art to this Richard then. 

When I from France let foot at Raiienfpurgh, 

And euen as ! was then is Percy now : 

Now bv my feeprer and my Ionic to boote. 

He hath more worthy imereft to tl« ftatc. 

Then thou, the fiiadow of fucccffion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Hedoth fill ncidcs with Harncs in thcRealrae, 
Turns head againft the Lions armed lawcs, 

And beingno moreindebt to ycares. then ihott' 
Leades ancient Lords, and reucrent Bifhops on, 
Tobloody battels, and to brufingarmes. 

What ncucr dying honor hath he got, 

Againft renow ned T)orvglas? w hofc high dcedcs, 
Whofe hot inciirfions, andgreat name in Armes, 
Holds from all Souldicrs chiefc maiortty. 

And military title capitall. 
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’The.Bj^orte of 

Through all the Iringdotnes that acknowledge Chrift, ' 
Thrice hath the in fwathing clothes, 

This infant warriour,- in his entcrprifes, 

Difcomtited great Z)i?»’^4i^,tan&hirnpnccy a 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of decpedcfiancevp. 

And /hake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this: Northumberl<i»d, 

The Archbifhops Grace of Yoi , 

Capitulate againfl vs, and are vp; 

But, wherefore do I tell thefenewes to thee ? . 

Why,H>??-?7 do l tell thee,of4py foes, . . , 

Which artmy necr’l^.and ,d?eren: enemy ? > , 

Thou ihatartlikc cnoughthrough yaflaUfcar,e, 
BafeiiKlination.ahdfheflarthfTpleenc,^ -- • , 

To fightagainftmc vnderTifr^w pay, 

To dog his heelesj and curtficathisfrownes, 

To iliew how muchthouartdcgencrate. 

’T’rin. Do not thinkefo, you lhall not finde it fp, , 
And God forgiuethem, that fp much hauc fwayde , ; s 
Your Maicrtics good thoughts away. from me.; 
IwillrcdeemeallthisonTcrf^c/head: , 

And in the clofing offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When I will wcarc a garment all of bloud,.. ; 

Andftainemyfauoursiriablqudymaske, .. 

W^'liich w aflrt away, rfiall fcqurc my lhame with it. 
And that lhall be the day, when.ereithghts 
That this fame chUd of honour and, rcnpwnc. 

This gallantHerjJ!>«?:, this ail-prayfedknight. 

And your vnthought <i^Harry chance to meet, 

For euery honor /jtcing on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My iliames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I lhall make this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious decdcs for my indignities, 

Vcrcy is but rny pafior, good iny Lord 

'fo engrolle my glorfbus deedes on my behalfc. 
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Nenrk t Be fourth. 

And i WilHall him to fo firi£f accounr, 

Thathe lhall render euery glory yp, , 

Yea, cuen the fleightefl worlhip ofhis time, 

Qri yvill tcarethc reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

The which ifhtfceplcaPd I fcall performer 
IdobefeechyPurMaiefly may faliie, 

The long growne woundcs ofmy intethpcrahcc: 

If fVot, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And ! wilWie a hundred thoiifand deaths. 

Ere bf cake the ftnallcrfparcet! of this VOW'. 

A h-undred'thOufand rebels die in this, 

' ■ ■ ’ ’ aigne trull: herein. 

arc full offpeed. 

So'hafh the bufines that I come to fpeakc of; 
Jjot^3^himr/-oiScot/mdhith7ent\NOiii, •' ■ 

That and the rebels mef 

The elcuenth of this month, ? 

A mighty and afearefull'head they are*, 

(IfpPamifcs bchepton euSrf Hand)' ■ 

As^4iierofferedfoyeplayma Rate. 

’{ K*n£: ThtW&iiVt(^1VeflmcrlaKd{iti6n\\tioAi)y 
(ooMl.oxi inhnofLiftneafler, 
Fot'tliU'.aduertifc-meriti's fiuedaics oldv^^^ ; V - 
©jS'WCdh^fda'y'nexf'fl^i-^.thou-nvaltTct forward: 
OnT;jrurldAj\\V'&o'Hvfelhc§ will march. Ou'^r meeting” 
lls'BVVi^^^-^llj'khdifTV^youflialliihirch- 
Thi‘ough(J/bff/?«'r-lhirB,bywhichaecount - 
Our tnifine-s valued fcme'twclue'daies hence' , • ; 

Ourgfei*ralKo^t€sajiS^i(;^e>i!je«^{hifhme^^^ ■' ' ' 

Qur hanys‘3'fcfi:ill o{ biifine?; let’s away, 

Adtfantagci'eed£4 hirryfat,whi‘fffiien delay. Exemt. 

‘ Jeeaey.' S>fi& vJ(tiil^md^arSlL 
’ Faii Bi^rdoll, am 1 riot falne away Vilely fincethfs lalladliori-? 
dol no.t bate? cioednot dwind!e^ V^’hy niy ‘skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladi'es';loofc-^o Wnc-. I am withcrcdlifee ail o!de 
appleiohm Well, ile'rcperfti and that-fodahieiy^ while Lam in 
G 2, feme 



Thou 111 alt haue charge, and loucr 
How now good thy lookes 
^EnterBlmi, 
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The Uifime «f 

fomc liking, I (hall be out of hcartfliortlyj&thcn I /ball fia^ 
no ftrcngtli to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the in- 
fide of a Church is made of, lam aPeppercome, a Brewers 
horfejihcinfideof aChnreh. Company, villanoiis conioan* 
hathbeenthcfpoyleofme. ^ ^ 

5^. Sir Iohn,you are fo fretfull, you can notJiae long. 

Fal. Wb) thcicisif, comc,fingmeabawdySong,makctBc 

merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as aGentkman need tabe 
vertuous enough, 1 wore little, dic’d not abouc feuentiniesa 
wceke.wem to a Bawdy houfenotaboueoncein a quarter of 
anhoure, paide money that 1 borrowed three or fourc times 
lined well, and in good compafTc : andnow lliueoutof all or- 
der, outof compaire. 

‘Bar. Why, you are fo Sir John, that you mufl needesbe 

out of all compafTe : out of all reafonablc compafTc, Sirlohn. 

Fai. Do thou amend thy face, & He amend my life : thou art 
our Admiall,thou beareft the Lanternc in the Poopc,bnt t’is ia 
the Nofe of thee; thou art the Knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why , Sir lohn, my face does you no harms. 

Fal. i<5[o,llc be fworne, I make as good vfc of it, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head, or a memento mori. I ncuer fee thy 
face, but I thinkc vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple; 
for there heis in his Robes burning, burning. Ifthou wertany 
way giiic to vertue,l would fweareby thy faec.-my oth fljouid 
be,^ thid fire that's (jods Angel: But thou art altogether giuen o- 
uer 5 and wert indeed, but tor the light in thy face, the Sunneof 
vtter darkneffe . When thou ranft vp Gads-hillin the night, ta 
catch spy Horfc,if I did not thinke that thou hadll been an ignis 
or a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. 0 
thou arta perpetuallTriumph,an eucrlafling Bone -fire-light, 
thou haftiauedme athoufandMarkcs in Linkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tauerne and T aiternc; 
But the Sacke that thou haft drunkcme,would haue bought me 
Lights as good cheapc,as thedeareft Chandlers in ^V/rp/».".lhaue 
maintained that Sa'amandcr of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie y cares ; God reward meforit. 

'Bar Zloudjl would my face were ia your belly. 

Falf. Go Jamcrcy,(o iLouid 1 be hire to bcheart-burnd. 

How 






Hcntf the fourth, 

H«w now, dame portlet the Hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my Pocket? Enter Hofi. 

Hof. Why Sir /o)&»,what do you thinke, d’^M,«?do you thinke 
I keepcthceues inniy houfc?I haue fearcht,! haue rnquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man,boy by boy,feniant by feruant; 
thetightof ahairc was neoerloft in my houfe before* 

FA. Ye lie HofieJfe,'Bardol was £hau’d,and loft many a liairc: 
and llebefworne my Pocket was pickt : goc to, you arc a wo- 
man, goe. , 

Hof. Who I? I dcfic thee : Gods fight, 1 was ncuer cald fo m 
mine owne houfe before. 

fa, Gocto,I know you well enough. 

Hof. NOji'fr Iohn,yovL do not know rac,i’;V lohn'^ know yoU 
Sir lohn,you owe me money Sir Iohn,Sx. now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguileme ofit : I boughtyou a dozen of Shirtes to your 
backe. 

FA. Doulas, filthy Doulas : 1 haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiucs,they haue made Boulters of them. 

Aof. Nowatlamatiuc Woman, Holland of viij.s.an ell: 
you owe money heerc bcfidcs, for yonr diet, and by- 

drinkings, and money lent you, xxiiij . pound . 

FA. Hcchadhispartofit,lcthimpay. 

Hoj. Hec? alas he IS poorc,he hath nothing. 

FA. How} poorc? looke vpon his face: What call you rich? 
let thcmcoinc his Nofe, let them coinc his checkes. He not pay 
a denyer ; what, will you make a younkcr ofmee ? fliall I not 
take mine cafe in minelnne,but 1 ^all haue my pocket pick tr I 
haiic loft a fcale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourty marke. 

Hof. O lefUjl haue heard the Prince tell him,I know not how 
oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. HowPthcPnwceisa lackc, afncak-cup : Zbloudandhe 
were here, would cudgel him like a Dog, ifhe would fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, and Falfialjfe meetes him 
- plajingonhtsFrmchionhkoaFife. 

FA. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaithj 
Muft we all march 

Bar. Yea, two and two j Newgate faftiion. 

Hof, My Lord,I pray you hcarc nice. 

G 3 Trin, 
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f H; Pf ethic let Hcr'alrtlc lilt’tb'me.' 
''■pm: WiiatT3ift'»lM' ^ •'/' 
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thev"p HcjjbJck^^ ;• 

. VVhacdidn:cJioulp/c . .... 

•*' WHtHdti belccoeTifie^?^^ offqr- 

ty pound a peace, and ^ feale llingofnl^"' §?JilF.rdfe 

Prm, ^ triflcj fomeU^fi^’penny%'jiVcr."' ‘‘ ' ’•■' ‘ '' 
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,^n«. What he did not? , , , , ., .. 

tfxtth'jh^^ wbinah'Hbd'd ih me <ls 
, Fal. Tbere’s ndihorc |^aith iWtHc'c, tlien a<hied Piune •, hoi 
Viotbbrctir’bbi’hi Hi'ic.dfen'ih a drawiicFoxb: hndfar'^ 
l#6a;MaY'rf^i^^w?fmA^.‘l^''rhjD'f^hdcs-^ 
thee. Goe you d‘''{ ’ ''• - i t ,i, 

T^oG- SIni' VVhaf Hhr/i- ‘til/ftat'fh'nfr?- ■•’ ■’• ' '' t 




Hof, 'T ■ijj\ ho tilih _^co i hah Ke Q'od'bhvr wool d thou Hi oiildft 
know tt\' fahi anfi3htfthiatfs'‘ik''tft/''and% 
hob,ciafid'djthhiiaiV^kuauetb,callWe^^^^ • 

^ SStuhgdiy wbniandiWd ahde, thbu'att'a 
‘t^thbfi'.uifhV'''' ’’■' '■ ■ r-'':si - ’ ; :..t ■ ■ ' 

‘H’*/?!* Stiy, What bcafl:,the'ak!ihne thou? ‘ ’ ■ ^ 
faf. W.!i.it BeaR? yvhy^ao Otfer.; 

' p/H. 'i^n Peter, ,57h!fi/jw? VVhy-^^ * ;■ •'■ ' ,''^^,. 

'''THf. Why? fhcc's hythc'r'fill-i nor Rrik jamlsn IcflbVvcsriot 
■ivhcreho'hailb'hSr. ■ •' ’■ . " ", 

Hofi. Thou ait.ah vxiiuR htan in faying fd’, thoa,o!;auy m3n 
knovves where to hauc ihCjthdnkh’auetlVou, :' ’■ • ’'/ ■ / ,; ' • 
Prin, Thou fa y'cR true and hee fliiiindcrs tlie^ hijol 

gvorely. “■■ ‘ jj-i 

Hofi, So lice doth ydu^^y Lcrd/andTay’d this ouitr 
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Hefjyy th^ .fot{rik. 

ypn,oi&ghthiBi^thoufandpoui}d;. u.;. ^ 

Kw. Sifra,ddcl oweyou athoufandpound? 

. F 4 /. 'Athourandpound H^/.?aJ\liIlion:thy louciswortha 
jJ^hlIipn^jtb?uoyyFftnif ;;■ ;.. . ^ . 

' M ® y f aid, y.oa/^tekoi and fald .hcc would 

cudggelf'you. '■ 

pa/. Did I, BardeP , . ' • 

Bar. lHdeed/y/y/«M;yoiifa)|dfpv • ‘ 




Lyons whelpe. . .. 

Fr/'«. Aflid w^ i ' ■ 

Fd. Tf\KKirishiinfeifc,J&tp^ Lyon: dpeft 

thou thinkellc feare thee, as 1 ii.ay, and I dpe,l 

pray God my Girdle breakc., 

Prin. 0,if it fho'uld’how wouid thy, guts fall about thy knees? 
But firra, there’s no rooine for,haith,Txuth,nor Honefty,in this 
bofome ofihine,; it isallfildevp; j<iuh .Guttes^ and M+drilFe : 
Charge an noneft woman with pi.cking;thy pocket? VVhy thou 
horefonimpudcntiroboft iafcalljifihcrc were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckooiiugs, mer^QumdHnos of Bawdy hou- 
fes, arid one uoorft.penm of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-windca :if thy' pocket w, ere inrjeht with any other iniu<- 
ries butthefe, lam a vilipnc 5 and yet you will Rand to it^you 
will not pocket vp wrong ; art thott not alhamed? !- 

Fd. DoeR thouheare.fFdi’thou knowRin the Rate ofinno- 
ccncie,ddam fell : & wh.at (liould poore lacl^Fdfidfij^ Ao in t he 
daies of villany? tlioii rc,?R,ljiay^ihprc'ficlh.thch ajyothrjfh^ 

& theforemoxe frailty You,confefle then yn.upi'cktmy ppc’heL 
iVr». ItappearesfahytheRory. * ‘ ■ / ' 

Fd. Hofie fie, If ox ^iue. thee: goc make ready breakfaRRouc 
thy Husband, lookc to thy SeruantSj cheriQi thy GhcRes, thou 
Rialtfind metraflablc toany.honeRrcafph^: thou feeft I am 
pacified Rill : nay, ii prethee begone. . . ■ , f .fixuHbfi^fie. 
ff^owHd, to the newes at Court for .the robbery, i?id?,hp\yr is 
thatanfwcrcd? •• ■ ^ ‘ "i 
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The fJifiorie &f 

Tritt. Omyfwectbccflfc, ImufHlillbcgood Angelltothce 

the mony is paid backe againc. ’ 

Fat. O, I do not like that paying baeke, tis a double labour. 

Prin. I am good friends with my father, & may do any thine 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer thefirtl thing ttioudocft, and 
do it with vnwaQit hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Prin. I haue procured thee Facke a charge of foot. 

Fal. 1 would it had becnCof Horfe. Where fhall I findc one 
that can fteale wd;0,for afinc theefe of th e age ofxxii. or thet 
abouti lamhainpufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebels, they offend none but the vcrtiious*, I laud them, I 
praifethem. Prince Bardolt. ^rfr.MyLord. 

Pritt, GoheaxcthiiiXQXta to hoxAlohn of Lancafier, 

To iKy brother John ; this to ray Lord of fFejlmerlmi^ 

Go, Peto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time t 

/(!«r;^mecteiijcto morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone, 

There flialt thou know thy charge, and there recciue, 

Money and order fortheir furniture. 

The land is burning, Rands on high, 

And eytherthey or we mull: lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ! brauc world. my breakefafl coroe 

Oh, I could wifh this T aueme were my drum. ExemK 

fLctt/f.. Enter Hot jjmr, Worcefler andE)oyvglas. 1. 

Hot. Well faid, my noble .ywr, if fpcaking truth 
In this fine age were no t thnugh flattery, 

Suchattribuubn fhould the'Dw^/^cr haue. 

As not a Souldicf of this fcafons tlampc, 

Should go fo gencrall currant through the world ? 

By God I cannot flatter, I defic 

The tongues ot foothers, but a braucr place 

In my harts loue hath no man then your lelfe. 

Nay, taske me to my word, approue me Lord. 

T>ove. Thou art the kingof honour. 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

But 1 will beard him. Enter one mthUttem. 

U>*> 




Hettry the fourth^ 

Hot. Jio fo, and t’is well ; What letters haft thou there ! can 
butthankc you.. 

UiPeff. Thcfelctters come from your rather* 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes henot himfclfc? 
xMef He cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 

Zounds, ho w haz he the leifure to be fickc 
In fuch aiuftlingtirnc? who leades his power.? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along? . 

Meff. His letters beares his mind,not I his mind« 

War. Ipretheetellmc,dothhckeepehisbcd? 

CMxff. He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 fet forth. 

And at the time bfmy departure thence. 

He was much fcard by his Phifition. 

fVor. I would the ftatc of time had firft bin whole, 

Ere he by ficknefTchad binvifited: 

Hiihealth was neu«r,bctter, worth then now* 

Hot. Si eke now, droopc now, this ficknes doth infeft ' 

The very life-bloud of our enterprife, 

T’ii catching hither, eucn to our campe : 

He writes me here, that in ward ficknclTe,. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could notfo footle be drawne, aordid he thinkcrit meetc, ; 

To lay fo dangerous and dcare a truft 
Onanyfoulcrempu’d.but onhisownc, 

Yet doth he giuc vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniunftion, we {hould oa. 

To fee how fortuncis difpos’d to vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, . 

Becaufe the king is certainely pofTcft 
Of all our purpofes .-what fay you to it? 

Wor. Yourfathers (kknefleisamaimetovs. 

Hat. A perilous gaflij a very limme lopt off, . 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we fliall find it. Were it good, : 

To fet the exaff weal th of all our ftates. 

All at one cafi? to fet fo rich a niainc, 

On the nice hazzard ofone doubtfull hour®, . 

It werenotgood, for therein fliould^eread 

'■ ^ The. 
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7he BiptU sf 

The very hottotne and the foule of Hope, 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

T>9r»g. Fay th, and fo we fhoold. 

Where now remaines a fw-cct reucrlion. 

We may boldly fpeod vpon the hopc'of what t’is toeonie in . 
A comfort ofretirement liues in this. 

Hot. Arandeuous,ahometofly vnto, 

1 f that the Diucll and Mifehance lookc big 
Vpon themaydcnhcadofouralfaircs. 

yf'or. But yet I would your Father had been heefe : 

The qualitic and heire of ourattcrapt 
Brookes no deuifion, it will be thought 
By feme, that know not why heis away. 

That wifedomc, loyalty, and meere dirtike 
Ofoiir proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke, how fuch'an apprehenfion 
May turnc the tide of fcarciull faction. 

And breed a kind of'queftion-in our caiifc j 
For, well you know, we of the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftriff arbitreroent,' 

And flop all fight-holes, cuefy loope, from whence 
The eye ©f reafon may pfic in vpon vs : 

This abfcncc of your Father drawes a curtaitie, 

That fiiewesthcignorant, akindoffeare 
Before not dreamt of. 

You ftrainc too farre. 

I ratherof his abfericeinakethis vfe, 

Itlendes a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to ypur.great chterpri'zc. 

Then if the Earle were heefe : for iilcn mu ft thinke, 

If we without liis helpe, can make a head 
T o pu(h againft the Kingdome, vvi th his helpe. 

We fhall, or ulrnc it topfic turiiy downc : 

Yetallgoes well, yctallourioynts arc vvhoie. 

Dov;g. As heart can thinke, thercis not fuch a word 
Spoke ofiii Scotland, at this dcamc offeare. 

Enter Sir \Elh. Vernon. 
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Henrie the fourth. 

Hot. My cQofcn ■y(fr»i?»,weIcomebymy.foijIe. 

Ver. pray Godmynewes be worth a.wcicorac. Lord. 
TheEarlcof ?^yi)W^r/W,feaueu thou fandf Iron g, 
Is,raarching hitherwards, W'ith Prince M». 

Hot. No harroc, what more? , 

Ver. And further,.! hauekarnd, 

Tfic King himfclfc-iii perfon hath fet foorth, 
Qrhitherwards intended fpeedily, 

With ftrong apd mightic preparation. 

Hot. Hcfhall be welcome too 5 Where is his Sonne,. 
The nimble- footed midc3p,PrinceoflValet, 

And his Cumradcs, that daft.th«t world afidc. 

And biditpafte?- . 

Z;«-.Allfurnil!ht?allinArme$?- 
Al! plumde like Eftriges, that with the winds 
Bay ted like Eagles, bauing jatcly bath’d, ■ 

Glittering in golden Coates lHce Images^ 

As full of fpirit asthempnth of May-^ 

And^gorgious as the Sunne at Midfommerj 
Wanton as youthfull Gpates.wildeas young Buis: . 
Ifawyoung/^wr^withhisBcueroity 
His Cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armde, 

Rifefrom the ground like fcathered\^<fn 7 «i^, - 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into his feate, 

As if an Aagcll drqpt downc from the Clpudes, - 
To turnc and winde a fiery Pegafus^ 

And witch the world with noble Horfc-manlhip« 

Hot. No more, no more*, w'orfc then the Sunne in March 
This pra-yfe doth nourilh Agues’, let them come, 

They comelike Sacrifices in their trim,- • 

And to the fire-cyde mayde of ftriokie Warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will.W’C offer them: 
Theniayled.;l/^rihall on his Altar fit- 
Vp to the cares in Blood. I am on fire 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh: 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare mclike atbundcr-bolt, 

Againft thcbofoinc of the 
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Ti>e mfterie ef 

Harry tQ Harry, (ii3\\noiHox(eXo\{or(c 
Meetc,andne’rc part, till one drop downc aeoarfe : 

Oh , that Glendnver w ere come. 

Ver- There is ttiorcnewes, 

I learned inWorcefier,7n Irodc along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayet. 

‘Datvg. Thats the worft tydingcs,that I heareof yet» 

fVor. Ibymyfaythjthatbearesafrofty found. 

Hot, What may the Kinges whole Battell reach vnt'd; 

Zfrr, Tothirtiethoufarid. 

Hot. Fourtieletifbc. 

My Father and (J/Wijwr being both away. 

The powers of vs,may ferue fo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a Mufler fpeedily, 

Dooincs day is neere, die all,diciEerrily. 

•Dowg. Talkenotofdylngjlamoutoffcarc 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeere. Exmt. 

Sc.e.Tx^ 2 . Enter Falfialffie and Bardell. 

Ealf. Bedell, get thee before to Cottentry, fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldicrs lhalltnarch through j iSctlcxo Sution-e^ 
/^/'//tonight. 

Bar. Will you giue me money Captainc? 

Falf. Lay outjlay out. 

Bar. This Bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. /ndifitdo,takettforthy labour, andifitmakctwch- 
tie,take them all Pie anfwere the coynage ^ bid my Lieutenant 
•peto meete me a To wnes end . 

'Bar. I will Captainc: farewell, "Ettit, 

Falf. IflbealhamcdofmySouldiers,1amafowfiGurnet;T 
haueniifufed the Kinges PreiTe damnably. I haue got in ex- 
change of I j o.Souldicrs, 30 O.& odde pounds. ! prefle me none 
but good Houlholdcrs, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out con- 
traded Bat chelers, fuck as had been askt twice on theBancsi 
fueh a commoditie of warme flaucs, as had as leiue hcarc the 
Diticllas a Drummc,fuch as fearc the report of a Caliucr,worfe 
then a ftrook-foole.or a hurt Wi!d-duckc : I,preftme none but 
fuch Tofts and Buncr, with heartes in their bellies no bigger 
then Pin* heads, and they haue bought out their feruifes : ana 
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Uenr^ the fourth.' 

oow,itiy whold charge confiftes of Ancients, CorporaIs,Lieu« 
tenants.Gentlemen of companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarut 
in the painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his fores : 
and fuch as indeed were neuer Souldicrs, but difearded vniuft 
Seruingmen.yonger Sonnes to yoiigcr Brothcrs,reuoltedTap- 
fters and Oftlcrs trade-falne,thc Cankers ofa calme world, and 
longpcace, ten times more difhonorable ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient j and fuch haue 1 to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their fcruiccs,that you would thinkc,that I 
had a hundred and fifcic tottered Prodigals, latcl y come fr om 
' Swine>keejping,from eatiiig draffe and hyskes. A madd fellow 
met me on the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and preft the dead bodics.No eye hath fecnc fuch Skar*crowcs. 
Ilcnotmarch through with them, that’s flat : nay,anti 

the villatncs tharch wide betwixt the legs, as ifthey had gyues 
on,for indeed, 1 had the moft of them Out ofPrifonythcre’s not 
aShirtand ahalfein all my company, and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins tackt togeathcr, and throwne ouer the fhoulders 
like a Hearalds coate without fleeues ^ and the Shirt to fay the 
truth,flolne frommy Hoft of or the Rcd-nofc lh- 

keeper of Bamntry : but that’s all ofle, the'y’ie finde Linneii 
enough on cuery Hedge, 

Enter the Prtnee,and the LordoffVefimerlrmd, 

Brin, How now blowne lacke? how now Quilt I 
Fal. WhatH<?/.?Howhowmad wag,whatadiuelldoft thou 
in fVar)vick^ire?!A.y good L. oifVefimerland, I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin atShren>etharie. 

IcAyth, Sir John, t’isttiorethen time that I were there, 
and 5 ou Coo*, butmy powers arethcre already : theKing 1 can 
tell you,lookes for vs all jwe muft away all night. 

Fal. T ut,ncucr fcare tell me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to ftealc 
Cresrfnc. 

i Pnn. Ithinkc to ftealeCrcame indeed, forthy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, whofe fellowes are 
thefe that come after; 

Falj. Mine Hal, mine. 

P'rin. ! did neuer fee fuch pittifull rafcals. 

Tut,tut;go6d enough to toffc, food for powder, food 
• H ^ fia 




I 









The 

for Powder, thcy’lc fill a pit as well as better : txilTi man,tnprtaljL 
nicn.mortallmcn. 

fKcfi. I, but, Sir lohn, inee-thinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare, too beggarly. 

Tal. Faith, for their pouerty,! know not where they had tliatj 
And for their barcncs, I atra fure they ncuer learnt that of me. 
Pri, Nojllebc fwornCjVnlefle you cal three lingers ou the ribs 
bare: But firra,m.ike haft, is already in the field. Exit. 
Pd. Whatjis the King incamp’d? 

Wefi. Heis,.?/?-/^^^, Itcarc wefballftay too long. 

Pd. Weil, to the latter end o<^a Jray,and the beginning ofa 
Fcaftjfiis a dju.llfightcr;,aitd a kceac.gueft.. Exem < , 

5te?L-e 

Enter Hotjpur, TVorcefier, T)orvglas, and 'Vernon, 

Hot. VVeclc fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

T>ow. You giuchimthcjLaduantage. . 

Ver. Nota.whit. 

Hot. Why. fay you fo> lookes he not for fupply? : 

Ver. Sodocwjce. 

Hot. His is certaiac, ours is doubtfull. 

Pr^or. Good C^oofen be aduifde, ftir not to night., 

Ver. Doe not, my Lord. 

2)5jv. Youdonotcounfcllwell: 

You fpeajee it out ot fearc, and cold heart. 

Ver. Doemenofiander,Doj»’^ 4 ?r,,by myhfc. 

And I dsre well m.'iintamc.it wiih > , 

if well refpcifted Honour bid me on, 

1 hold as litilc counfell with wcakc feare, 

As you, my Lord, or any .ycot that this day hues : 

Let i t be feenc to morrow in the Battel! ,vvhich of vs fearcs.^, 
Doiv. Yea orto night. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Connc,conie,itmayn(?tbc. 

1 wonder much being men of fuch great leading as you arc, 
Th.'it you forefee not what impediments 
E)ra» backe our expedition : certaine Horfc 
Of jny coofen ferr^ms are ngty ct conic vp, . 



'Henry the fourth. 

Yotir Vncle W»rf(y?f?xHorfc came but to day. 

And now their pride and mcttall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a Horfeis halfc the halfc of himfclfc. 

Hot. So arc the Horfcs of the Encmie, 

In gcncrall iourney bated and brought low t 
The better part of ours arc full of reft. 

tFor. The number ofthe Kingcxccedcth ofir s 
For Gods fake, Coofen, ftay till all corocin, 

'The'Prttmget foundes A Parley, Enter Sir PP'dter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfaferachearing,'andrefpeft. 

Hot, Welcomc,fir Blunt: arid would to God 
You were of our determination 5 
Some of vs loueyou well, and euen thofefomc 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufc you arcnotofourxjuahtie. 

But ftand againft vs like an Eneroie. 

Blunt. And God defen'd, but ftill I Ibould ftand fe. 
Solongasoutoflimitand true rule 
You ftand agaiuft anoynted Maieftic : 

Butto my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of y onr gricfes,'and wherevpon 
Yo u coniurefrom thcjjrcaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitre, teaching his dutious Land 
, Audacious crucitic. Iftliat the King 
Haacany way your gooddefertes forgdt. 

Which he coHfeffeth to be manifold. 

He bids youtiame your gricfss,and with all fpeed;, 

Yen lliail hauc your defires with intcreft, 

And Pardon abfolutc for your fclfc, and thefe, 
Hercinraifled by yeur faggeftion. 

Hot. ThcKing is kind : and well we know, the King 
Knowes at what tinic to prdmife, 'when to pay ; 

My Fathcr,my Vaclc, and my felfe, 

Didgiuehim that fameRoyaltic he wcarcs, 

And when he was not fixe and tw'enty ftrbng, 

Sicke in the worldes regard^ wretched, and lo w. 









The Hiflmeof 

Apoerc vnmtndcd outlaw fneakinghomc, 

My father gaue him welcome to the fhorc : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Hecamebutto be YHwVtoi Lancajler, 

To fue his linery and beg his peace, 

With teares ofinnoccncy, and tearmcs ofzealc ; 
My father in kind heart and pitty iriou’d, 

Swore him afFlftancc and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of thercalttie, 
Pcrcciu’d NorthumbtrUnd, did leane to him,. 

The more and leiTe came in with cap and knee. , 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him,, 
Euen at theheclcs,in golden multitudes. 

He prefcntly as greatneffe knowes it felfcj 
Steps me a little higher then his vpw 
Made to my father, while hisbloud was poors, 
Vpen the naked Hiorc at Raucnfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Spine certaine edifis, and fome ftraight decrees , 
That lay to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out vpon abiifes, feemes to weepe 
Quer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 
This feeming brow ofiuflicc, did he winne 
The hearts of ail that he did anglcfor » 

Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Ofall the faudurites that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was perfonall in the 7ri/^ warre. 

T lit, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhprt time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And in the neck of that,task’t the whole Bate; 

Xo make that worfc,fuffered his kinfman M^rch^ 
^ho is, if cucry owner were plac’d, ^ 




Henry the fourth^ 

Indeed: his King, to be ingag’d in fVales, 

There without-ranfomc to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d meinmy happy viftorics, 

Sought to intrap roc by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from thcCounfell boord, 

Inrage difmifdc my Father from the Court, 

Broke otheon oth,committcd wrongon wrong, 

Andin concIufion,droue vs to feekeout 
This head offafctic.and wichall toprie 
Into his title, tiie which we findc 
Teo indireft for long continuance. 

Blmt. Shall I rerurnc this anfWere to the King? 

Hot. Notfo,drV??^r<fr. Weele withdraw a whiles 
Goc to the King, and let there be impound 
Some furetie for a fafe rcturnc againc, 

And in the morning early fhallmy Vnclc 
Bring him our purpofe; and fo farewell. 

Blmt. I would youwould accept of grace and louc. 
Hot. Andmaybcjfo wefhall, 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Jlrchbijhof cf Torke, and JirL^khelt: 

• Arch. Hie, good bearc this fealed Bricfe - 
Wi th winged hafte to the Lord LMarJhall, 

This to my coofen j’<rro9/»e^and all the reft 
T.owhom they aredirefted. Ifyou knew 
How much they doe iniport,you would make haftc. 
Sir Mi. M y good Lord, I geffe their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc. 

Tomorrow, good Sir Michell,h aday 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mufl bide the touch ; Vot Sir,it Shremsburfe, 

As I ani truly giuen to vnderftand. 

The King with mighty and quickcrayfed power, 
•^f***^* 5 and I feare, Sir Michdl,, 

^ ficknefle 

Waofe power was in the firll proportion j 
* ab fence thence,. 

Who with them was rated firmcly top. 
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The nijlerie ef 

And comes not in, oucr-ruldc by Prophticiw, 

I fcarc the power oi Percy is too weake, 

To wage an inftanttryail with the King. 

SirM. Why, my good Lord, you need not fcare, 

T h ere i s D awgl/Ui ,and Lord ^iSortimer, 

Arch. ]Ao,miertinter is not there. 

Sir M. But there is ^«rd4l^,t^fr«CT»,Lord Hetrry Percy, 

And there is my Lord oiJVorcefier, and a head 
Of gallant W arriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,but yet the King hath draw'nc 
The fpeciall head of all the land togeathcr,; 
T\itSrrinceoffVales, l^OtdlehnofLetMcafier, 

TihcnohXc ff^eftmerland, and w-arhke5/«»r/ 

And many moCoriualcs,iand dcare men 
Of efHmation,and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord,he lhall be well oppos’d. 
Arch. I hope no Icfl'c? yet, needful! t’is to feare, 

And to preuent the wortt, J’/V- Michell, fpeed ; 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Dirmiflc his power,bc mewes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confcderacie. 

And, tis but wifcdorac to make ftrong againfl him : 
Therefore make hafte.I muft goe write againe 
T o other friendcs,and fo farewelhi*^ Michell. Exeut^, 

Enter the Kin^, Prince efffWet^Lcrd lohn of Lanca/ler, Earle rf 

JLc'i lVeflmerland,SirWalterBlmt,andFalfialffe,;ScC-rct,%, 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pccre, 

Aboue yon buskichili, the day Icokcs pale 
At his diftempcraturc. 

Trince. The Soiithcrne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his piirpofcs, 

And by hollow whifllingin the leaues, 

Forctels a T empe^ and a bluff ering day. 

Then with the lofcrs let it fimpathiie. 

For nothing can feemefoulc to thofe that winne. 

Tlje Trumpet Jopendex. Enter fVorcefter. 

King. Ho w no w my Lord of tis not well. 

That you and 1 fhould mccrvpon fuch tcamies, 

As 



Atnowwcmcetc. youhauedeceiude outtruft. 

And made vs doffc our eafie Robes of Peace, 

To criifh our old limsin vngcntlc Steele ; 

This is not well, my Lordj thisasnotwell. 

What fay you to it ! will.yoM^ame'^vnknit 
This chiii lilh knot of allabborred Warre? 

And raouc in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giuc a fairc and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigicoffcaie,and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe tothc vn borne times?' 

m>r. Hcarc mcc, my Liege : 

Forminc ownepart,! could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag-end ofray life. 

With quiet lioures : For I proteft; 
lhaue not fought -the day of this diflike. 

King. You hauc not fought it : how comes it then? - 
Eaif. Rcbcllion'lay in his way, and he found it. 
Prin. Peace, Chcwct-peace. 
tVor. It pleafde yourMaiefly toturne your lookes . 
Offauour,from my feIfe,andallour Houfec 
And yctlmuftreraemheryoumyLord : 

Wee were the firll and dcareftof your friendes,^. 

For you, my.StafFc of office did I breako. 

In Richards time find day and night,- 
T® mcctcyo.u on the way, and kifTc your hand. 

When yet you were in placc,and in-account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I 
It was m-y fclfc,my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you horae;and boldly did out-date , 
The danger of the time. Youfworcto vs, 

And you did fweare that Oath at 
That you did nothi ng of purpofe gainft the ftatc- 
Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 
The,fcatc of G<«»rjDukedome.of Lancafier,^ 

To thi$,\ve fweare our ayde : but in fhort fpacc 
Itraind downe Fortune ftiowringon your head^ 

And fujch a fioud ofGrcatncfTe fell oo.yow. 
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' The Uifiorie of 

What with our helpc, what with theabfent Kfftg, 
What with the iniuries of wanton time, * 

Tl^efecmingfuffcrances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious windes that heldc the Kin®' 
Solonginthevnluckic/r<j^ Warrcs, 

That all in England did repute him d ead j 
^ nd from this fwarme of fairc aduantagcs. 

You tookcoccafion to be.quickly wooed, 

To gripethc generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vngcntle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

V feth the Sparrow, did opprclTe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our louc durftnotcome necrc youriight 
Forfeareof fwallowing : but with nimble w mg 
Wee wcreiiiforft for fafety fakcjto flic 
Out of your fight,and raife jhixprefent Head, 
Whereby we (land oppofed by fuchmeanes 
As you your fclfe ha«c forg’d againft your felfe, 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all fay th and troth 
Sworne to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thcfc tbihges, indeed, you haucarticxilate, 
Proclaymed at Market croflcs,read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Ofhurly burly innouation : 

And neuer yet did Infurrcftion want . ; i " ■ 

Such water coloursjtoimpaint his caufc 5 ' 

NormoodyBeggarSjflaruingfor.atime,- 
Of pel-mell hauocke and Gonfolion. 

Vrin. In both your Armies, there is many a foule 
Shall pay full dcarcly for diis encounter. 

Ifoncc they ioync in try all, tell your Nephew', 

The Prince of^#Wex doth ioynewith all the world 
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Nenrphe fourth 

In pjay fc of Henry Percy : by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe not thinkca brauer Gentleman, 

Moica^liue,rtiare valiant,or more valiantybung, 

More daririg, or more bold, is n ow aliuc. 

To grace this latter age with Nobledcedes : 

For my part, ! may fpcake it to my fhame, 
lhauca trcwantbeentoChiualrie, 

And fo l hearehcedotti accountmeeto0 5 
Ystthis before my Fathers Maieftic, 

I am content that he lhall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And will, to faue the blood on either fide. 

Trie fortune with him in.finglc fight, 

‘'King. Andj/’r/we ^W«/«,fo dare we venture thtC, 

Albeit, confideratibns infinite 

Doe make again!! it : No good fVorcefier,no, 

Wee loue our people wellj euen thofe we lou’e 
That arc milled vpon yburCoorens part ;■ 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hcc, and thcy,and you,yca cuery ma». 

Shall be ray friend againe,and ile be his ; 

So tell your Coofca,and bring me word. 

What he will doe. Btitif hc will notyecld. 

Rebuke and dread corteftion waitc on vs, 

And they lhall doe their office. So be gboHj 
We willnot now be troubled with reply, 
Weoffcrfaire,takeitaduifedly. ' Exit^orcefter, 

It will not be accepted, oh my life. 

The and the both togeather, 

Areconfident again!! the world in armes. 

King. Hence thcreforc,cuery Leader to his charge, 
tor on their anfwerc will we fet on them} 

And God befrend vs, as our caufeis iiil!. Exeunt. Manent 

A j I ^^^*'^®‘^®'^ncintheBatteU Prin.Fd. 

And beftnde me fo, tis a point offricnd/hip. 

Prin. Nothing but a can doe thee thatfriendlhip. 
bay toy praycrs,and farewell. 

1 3 Fa l 






wmm 



The Hiflorie of' 

Falf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well* 

Prin. Why ? thou owcfl God a death* 

Falf. T is not due yet, I would be loth to pa)', him before hh 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on me ? 
Wcll,tispo matters Honour pricks me on : yca;bnt how if Ho- 
nour prick me off w hen I come on?ho w then can Honour fet to 
a leg? no, or an antie?no,or take aw'a.y the gricfcofa.wound?no 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric then? no : What is Honour? a 
Word: What is that^worti Honour,?. Aire: a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died ^.Wcdncrda.y fEhath he fcelc it ? no : 
doth hchearcit?np:ti$ infcnfibje then? yca,to thcdead:but will, 
itnotliue with the lining? no: why ? detraction v\ ill notfufifer 
it, therefore lie noncofity Honour is.amecrc Slaitcbionjani, 
foendsnjy Catechifme. ^cen-e 

lVorcefier,andfir Richa’^d Uernon, 

War. Q/r»o,roy Nephew muft not know, 

The libcrall kind oflicr of the Kang. 

ZJer. T’wercbefthedid., 

Wer. Then arc wc.all vnqonc, 

Htisnotporsiblc,it cannotbe. 

The King would keepe his word in louing 
He will fufpeCit vs fiill,and find a time. 

To puniflithis offence in otbcrs.faultes *, 

Suppofi,tion,all our lioes,ffall be ffiickc fidl of eycs}„ 

For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxc, 

Who ufuer fo tame, fo chcrifht, and locktvp, 

Will hauc a vvddc trickc of his anecHers ; 

Looke hovy ha can, or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will mife^uote ourlobkcs, 

And we lhali feed like Oxen at a ftalh 
The better chcriflit, Ibil;t|ic netrer death. . 
MyNcphcwcstrcrpaffcmay bc.wcllforgot, ' 

It hath the excufc of youth, and heatof bloody 
And an adopted namcofPriHilcdgc, 

Ahaice- bjaind H«fj^«r,gouerned by a fplccnc, 

A 11 his offen CCS hue v,ppn my head, 

Aad onhis Fathers. Wc did irainc himoH, 

Atid his corruptipn bcnigtanc from vs. 



Henry the fntrth. 

Wc as the fpring ©f all.flial pay for all ; 

Therefore good Coofen.lcrnot know 
In any cafe,the offer of the King. Enter 

f^.Deliucr whatyoti wil,IIe fay tis Ib.Hcre conacs yoU coofe 
Hot. My Vnclcisreturnd, 

'Deliuer vpmy Lord of IVejlmerland: 

Vnclc, What newel? 

Wor. The King will bid you Battell preicntly. 

Dovug. Dcfie him by the Lord oFtVeflmerland, 

Hot, Lord Dm*j^las,^oc you and tell him fo. 

Dow^. Mary and (hall, and very willingly. Exit "Dmef, 

fVor. T here is no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

■ Wor. I told him gently ©four grieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwcaring that he is forfwornc, 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 raytors,andwill feourge 
With hawty arme$,tliis hatcfull name in vs. EnterDawg, 
iystvg, Arme Gentlemen, to arraes, for I haiie throwite 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teethj 
And/^^/w«'4?»«fthat was ingag’d did beare it, , 

Which can not chufc but bring him quickly on. 

■War. ThtTrince of Wales flept foorth before tKoKing, 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingic fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrcll lay vyon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry MoHmoutk: tell race, tell mcc. 

How flic wd his talking ? ffemd it in contempt ! 

Ver. No,by my foule,Ineuer inmylife 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d mote modefUy, 

V nlcffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle cxercifeand proofeof armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your pray fes with a Princely tongue. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his prayfe, 

-By flill difpra)'ffng prayfe, valued with you : 

And w hich became hina like a Prince indeed, 
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The Hiflorie of 
Hce made a bluflitng citall of himfelfcj 
And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

Asif he maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe', butletme tell the world, 
Ifheout-Iiucthecnuicofthis day, 

did neucr owe fo fwcetca hope, 

So much mifeonftrued inhis wantonnefTe. 

Hot. Coofen,! thinke thou art cnaippred , 

, On his follies ; neucr did I hca;e 
Of any Prince f^o Wildcat hbertic : 

Bntbc heas he.will,yctoncecrenight> 

I will inibracc him with a Souldiers armc, 

Thathefhallfluinkc vndermy curtefie. 

Armc,arnK with fpecd,and fellow’s fouldiers, friends. 

Better c,onfider what you haiic to doc, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongiiCj, 

Can liftyour blood vp with perfwafion. SrittraMefengery 
My Lord, here arc Letters for you . 

Hot. I cannot read themnow. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is flrort 5 ' ' 

To fpend that fhortnclfe bafeiy, wcrc'fooddngr 
If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt. 

Still ending at the arriuall ofan hoUre, 

And if we line, we line to treed on Kinges, 

If die, braue death, when Princesdie with vs. 

Now for our Confcienccs,the Amies is faire, 

"When the intent for bearing them is iuH:. Snter ^tu>tker. 

Mcjf. MyLcvd,pEeparc,lhc7<rw*^comcsonapacc. 

Hot. I-thanke,hhn,thithecutsmefrommytale : 

For I profelle not talking/oncly this, 

Letcach man doc his bcft l and hcredra\v T a Sword, 

Whofe temper I intend to ftaihe 
With the beft blood that I can meet withafl, 

In theaduenturcofthis perilous day. ' ] 

Now cfperance P^rcy, and fet oh', 

Sound all the loftieihftfuments of Wane, ' 



And by that muhektf^ktys all imbracc^ ' 
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Htnrie the fourth 

Forheauea to earth, feme of vs neucr fliall, 

Afecondtimedo fuchacurtefie. . 

Here they embrace, the Trumpets fottftdyhff King enters 'peith his 
fewer, alarme to the Battell; then enterT)owgks, and Sir 
JValterBlnnt. ^ 

Tlmt. What is-thy name, that inBattcll thus thou crofFeit rocJ 
What honour-doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

T>0». Know then,my MmehDowglas, 

And I doc haunt thee in the Battcll thus, - . 

Becaufe feme tell me, that thou act a King. 

Tlmt. They tell thee true. 

T>neg. The Lord of Stafflorddeaxe to day hath bought - . 

• Thy hkencffe.for in ftcad of thee, King Harry- 
This Swprd hath ended hita,fo fliall it thee, 

Vcleffc thou yccld thee as a Prifoncr. 

J; , Blmt. I \vas not borne to yccld,thou proud Sot^ 

And thou fhalt find a King that willrcuenge 
Lord Stafords death. 

They figt, D crvglas kdt Blunt'., then enters Hotjpur. 

Hot. O D w^4«,hadft tliou fought at Ho/mdon thus,, 
Incuerhad triumphtouera.fc4r. 

^ Dmvg, Alsdonc,als won,hcrGbreaihlcs lyes the King. . 

Hot. Where? Deivg. Hcere. 

Hot. This,D(Wj4*f ?no,Iktiow this facefull well, 
AgallantKnight he was,his name was Blunt', 

Semblably furnifht like the King himfclfe. 

T>owg. Ah foole.goc with thy foulc, whither it goes,. . 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King^ 

Hot. ThcKinghath many marching in his Coates. 

DoT»g. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
lie murder all his W ardrope piece by piece, 
VntilllmcetethcKing. Hotk Vp and away. 

Our Souldiers ftaud full fairely for the day, 

Alarme, enter Faljldffe fetus. 

Falf. Though I could (cape (liot- free at LondenH fearc the 
fljot herc.here’s no {coring but vpon the pate . Soft, who are 
you? Sir Wdter Blunt, \\veteh honour for you, here’s no vanitic. 





Henrpht fourth,', 

The f'/nice oftFalesfrom fuch a Field as this, 

Where naiiidcJS'pbiliticlies trodcn oi>i 
And Rebels Ai tnes triuniph in tnalTacrcs. 

Ioh». Wee brcatli too long, come coofen TVefimerlmd, 
Ourdutiethis way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft dccciude rat, Lanca^er^ 

I did not tlainke thee Loi^,offuch a fpiriti 
Before I lou’d thee as a Mother, 

. But now 1 doe refpeft thee as my Soule. 

King. I fawhimholdLordPeri^atthepoynt, 

With luftier maintenarixe then I did lookefor 
Offuch an vngrowne Wairier. 
jPm. O, this Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit,.. 

T>mg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am tbcD«j'^/<Mfatall to all thofe 

T'hat 'tyearsihefs colours on them. What art thou 

That coiinterfeitft theperfon ofaKing? 

King. The King himfclfe, who Do»j^4rr gricuesathcart, 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, 

And not the very King: lhauc two Boyes 
Sccke Terry and thy felfc, about the Field ? 

But feeing thou fajft on me fo luckily, 

I will aftay tlicc,and defend thy felfe. 

Tioreg. 1 fcarethou art another Counterfeitj 
And yet in fay th thou bcarcft.thcc like aKing : 

But mine 1 am furc thou art,who, ere thou bej 
And thus I winneiliee, 

They fight, the King being in danger ^enter Prince ofjValx . 

'Erin. Hold vp thy head v\\cScot,ot thou art like 
Ncucr to hold it vp againCjthc fpirites 
QivzXimi Sherty, Stafford, Blunt 
It is the Prince ff Wales, that threatens thee, 

Who ncuer promifcth,but hcmeancs to pay. 

They fight, Dowglas fiyeth, 

Ghcerely my Lord,how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gaavfey hath for fucco ur fent, 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to (filifton ftraight. 

A"?»^w Stay,and breath a while, 

IC.8 Thou^ 



T he Hiflorle of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as htfailie too: God keepelead 
outofme, I need no more weight then mmc owne Bowels. I 
bauelcdmyrag ofMuffins w here they are peperd: theresnot 
three ofmy tyo. left aline, and they arc for the townesend, to 
beg duringlife.But who comes heere? Enter the Prince, 

Prin. What ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy Sword, 
Many aNoble m.tn lies ftarke and ftifFc 
Vnder thehoucs ofvaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengdy I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fal. OHalyl prethee giuc me leauc to breath a while: Turke 
Gregorie neuci did fuch deeds in armes, as Ihauedone this day: 
1 haue payd Eercy, I hauc made him fure. 

Prin. Heisindccd,andliuingto kill thee j 
I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Fal. Nay,bcfore God HaffiXPercy be aliue,thou getftnojtniy 
Sword ; buttaketny Piftollif thou wilt. 

Prin. G.iueitme: what?isitmthacafe? 

FalJ. iKi?/, tishot.thcrcsthatwillSackeaCitie. 

The Erince dr awes it out, and findes it a bottle ofi S ackg, 

Prm. What.isitatimetoieftanddally now. 

He thrtwes the Bottle At him. Exit, 

Fal. l( Percy be aliuc,Ilcpierce him, if he do come in my way, 
fo: ifhedonot,ifI comcinhis wilhngly,lct him make a Carbo- 
nado ofme. I like not fuch grinning hoaour as SirWalter hath: 
giuemelife,vvhich,iflcanfauc, fo: if not, honour comes vfl* 
lookt for, and thcres an end. 

Jcen^&. 

oilartne, excfirfiens, enter theECing,the Erince, Lerdlohn 
ofLancaJrcr.and Earle ofWefihncrland. 

King. I prrthcc w'ithdraw thy fclfc, thou blccdeft too 

much ; Lord /r'^»(^Z.<?»r<^i?r,goc you with him. ^ ^ 

P.Ioh. Notl,my Lord, vftlcfTeidid bleed too. 

Prin. I bsfccch your Maieftie make vp, 

Leaftyourretirementdoc amazcyourtriends. , . , 

King. I w ill do fo; my L.of Wcfimerland lead him to his i ent. 

wfifi. Comc,myLord,llelcadly©u to your Tent* 

Lcadmemy Lord? I donotneedyourhclpc; 

And God forbid a lhallow fcratch fhould driuc . 
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The ffifie^e 

Thou haft rcdcemd thy loft opinion, 

And ftjcwdc thou makcft fomc tender of ray life 
In this faire refeue thou haft brooght to me, 

^Priit. O God. they did me too" rimeh iniurie. 

That euer fayd, I harkerted to your death ; 
ifk were fo,I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand ofDwr^4ir oucr you. 

Which would haue Iscen as fpeedy in youf end, 

As all the poyfenous Potions in the world, 

Andfau’d the trechcrouslabour of your Sonne. 

Ki»- ^AikcvptoCiifioit,\\etoS.NfsholasG^fy>' Sxtt\ 
Enter Jtietjpur.. 

Hot. If lm^{skznot,thovizaH<trry Monmouth? 

Prin. Thou fpeakft,asif I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Htrry Percy. 

Hrin. Why then 1 fee a very valiant Rehcll of that name< 

I am the and thinkenot Percy, 

To fliare with me in glory anymore: 

T wo Starres kcepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne, 

Of Harry Percy, diTiAihcT^rince of fVala. 

Hot. NowfhallitH<»T 7 ,forthchoureiscorae, 

To end the one of vsj and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes.wcre now as great as mine. 

Prin. He make it greater, ere I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lle’crop.to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longcrhrooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter paljlalffe. 

Ed. WellfaidH44toitHl«/.Nay,youftiallfiHdnoBoye$ . 
play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Beyvolas, he fights with Fa/fid fe, he fids dome at- 
if he were dead, the Prince kdleth T erey. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft robd me ofray youth, 

I better broke the lollc of brittle Life, 

I'lien thofeproudTitles thou haft won ofmc. 

They woundmy thoughts \vorfe,then chcfwordmy 




Henrj the fourth. 

But thought’s the flauc oflifc,and lifetimes foolc} 

And tin^, that takes furuay of all the world, 

Mufthaue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefic, 

But that the £arth,and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue ; no Tercy, thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prin. For Wormes,brauePer^. Fare thea well, great heart, 

111 weau’d Ambition, how much art thou ftirunke? 

When that this body did containca fpiric, 

AKingdotneforit, was too fmalla bound} 

But no w two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough : this Earth that beares the dead, 

Scares notaliuefo ftout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wertfenliblcof curtefte, 

I fhould not make fo great a ftiew of zeale t 
■Butlet my faaours hide thy mangled face. 

And cues in thy behaKe,llc thanke my felfe 
For doing thefe faire rites of tenderncs. 

Adieu, and take thy pray fc with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, ’ 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

He Ipieth Fdjldjfe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flcfti 
•Keepe ia a litlc life ? poorc lacke farewell : 

I could haue better fpard a better man: 

O, I ftiould haue a hcauy mifte of thee, 

Ifl were much in louc with vaniticj 
Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imhoweld will I fee thee by and by, 

T ill thcn,in blood by noble Percy lie. 

Fdflaljferyjethvp.- 

Fd. Imbowcldjifthouinabowcll meto day, lie giue you 
leaue to powder me, and cate me too to morrow. Zloud.t’was 
time to couiuerfcitc, or thathot termaganti’wf had paidemee 
Kot and lot too. Counterfeit; 1 am no counterfeit : to die is to 
c a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
ath not the life of a man; but to counterfeit dying, when anaan 
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TkeHiflorkof 

thereby liueth,is t©bs no Gounterfeit, but the triic and perfect 
image oflife indeed The betterpartof valour is Difcretioti; in 
the which better parr, lhaiiefaucd my life. Zounds I am afraid 
of this gunpowder Perae, though he be dead ; how if he fhould 
counterfeit too, and rife f by my fay th, laniafraidc he would 
prouc the better counterfeit? therefore 11c make him furciyea, 
and lie fwearc I kilde him. Why may not he rife as well as I ? 
nothing confutes me but cy'cs, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew woxind ip y^our thigh, come ypu’along with 

H3€. 

l~{etid(KvpHotjphrOHhts backs. Enter Prince and 

■ Ioh» of Lancafljsr, ■ i 

Prm. Gome Brother M«, full brandy haft tlrou flcfht.. 

Thy maydenSyvord. • 

'Butfoft.whehaucvvchccrc/ 

Did you not tell me this fatt map was dead? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Brcathlcs, and bleeding on the grp, und. Art thou aliuc?. 

Of is itfantiiCc thatplaycsvponour-eyc-fight? 
Ipretheefpeake,we willnottruftourcycs v4.>r,.V 

Without our carcSjthou art not what thou ftcinft. 

pal. No, thatscertaine, lamnotadouble manrbutif I he 
not lacks Fa/Jla/fe, then am I alackc t there is Percyyil your Fa- . 
thcr will doc me an,y honour, fo : if ixot, let him kill the next 
Percy himfclfc : Hooke to be .eithtr Earle or Duke, 1 c^a alTure 

‘Prin. Why Percy I kildmy felfe,and fa.w.thecdead. ^ 

Fa/. Didftthou?Lord,Lord,bowthe wprldisgiucntoly- 
inv ? 1 graiint yen, I was dovvne,and out of breach, and fo was, 
he'biit we role both at an inftant, and foughta long houre by. 

Shrewesbury clocke.ifl may bebeIcc-ued,fo: ifnot,lctthcinthat 
fhould reward y^lour.beare the finne vpon their owne heads. 
jlctakeitvponmydeath,Igaiiehim this wound in the thigh, 

if themap were aliuc, & would deny it, Zounds, 1 wouldma 

him eate a peece.of my Sword. 

lohn. This is the ftrangert talc that cuer I heard, 

Prin. This IS thcftrangcftfellow, brother 

Come bring yonr ^ggage npbly.on your backe, 







ffettry tht fourth^ 

for my part,if alJemay doc thcc grace, 
lleguildcitwiththchapjnefttearmcsl hanc. 
j4 retrfMtiffcmndii. 

prin. The Trumpets found Retreat^fhe d ay js outs s 
Cotoe Brotlier^lw to the higheft of the Field, 

To ftc'whatfriendesarclmmg^whoarcdcad. Exemt. 

PaI. Ilefollowasthey fay foTyeward. H^thatTcwardesme^, 
God reward him. Ifl doe grow great^lle grow lefic? for He 
Purge, and leaueSaeUejOJidliue cleanly/isaNoblernau Oiould 
dot. Exit. 

TifeTrumptts/ffund^tntsr fh prhnee ofT^ales, Lord 

John ofLAHCAjitr^EArle pfP^eJmerUnd;wkh Wor • 
cefier awL Vnnonprifoneys. 

7<riig*.T}nis Cuer did RebclIioTi findrebrike, 

III fpirited Werafier^Aid not we fend Grace, 

Pardon,and tearmesofLouc Co all of you? 

And wouldftthotTturnc onr offers contrary, 

Mxfu/c the tenor of thy kin frnans tni ft? 

ThrceKniglits vpan oiuparfy flaine to day^ 

A noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbccnaliue fhis houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou had ft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

^ar. What I haue done,niy (afetic vrgde me to. 

And I imbraee this fortune patiently, 

Smccnotto beauoyded,it lals on me. 

^ttrtPPcrceJi’erto the death, and TJerrwTf-too : 

Other Offenders we wllpaiifeypon. 

How goes the Held? 

Prin. The noble jVorLord Do7oHAs^Vf\ien he faw 
The fortune of the day (jutreturnS from him. 

The noble flainc,and alibis mm, 

Vpon the foot offeai €,fled with thereftj 
And faJIingfroxn a hill,h e was fo bnifed, 

That the pur/ixers tookehim. Atmy Tent, 

The ii.and I bcfeech iro LU* Grace^ 



1 ,7nd I befeech yo 

Irnay difpofe of him. 









T he Viflorie. of 

Ki^- With all niy heart. 

7V^ ’XhtnhxoXheilohncfLawafier, 

T"o )'outhis honourable bountie /hall belong, 

Goe to thePe»'^/«r,a^<^ deliotfr him 
Vpto hispIeaTurejranfomlelTe and free, 

H« valoure fhowne vpon our Creflcs to day^ 

Hath taught vs how to cheri /h (uch high d eed es, 
Euenhithehofome ofoirradnerfarics. 

X^f. ThcntWsremaines,that wedeuideotiT Power, 
You Sonnc7ej&«,andiny coofen Wefimgriandy 
Towardi Turin /hall bendyou with your deereft fpced, 
YoTnx.t.ttNortl3umbtrlmimi. the Prelate Scroofe, 
Who,aswchearc,arc hufily in amics : 

My felfeand yon, Sotme Umry, will toward 
To fightwith GlemoK>er,-3nA theEarle ofcMareh: 
Rebellion in this Land /hall loofe his way. 

Meeting the checlce of iiich another day ; 

And fince this bufincfle fb faire i s d one, 
Letvs«otIeaue,fiII all our ownebc won. 



FINIS. 
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